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Dramatis Perſons. 


M E N. 


F Ft R Pat Pride 4 great) 
4 oafler of his Honour, 
his Valour; 7 s Noble Family, ( "- M Beamſly, = 
and their mighty Courage. 
Cunningham. A Gentleman) 
in love with Philadelphia, and : Ar. Roſs. 
much courted by the Widow. 
Lovemore, his Friend, in 
Love with Mr. Brittle's | fs 
2 #7 ife, aud endeavours to have f Mr, King. 
an [ntrigue with ber: But „ 
the Widotu courts him too. 
1 Ban May - -. 
itizen that keeps a Glaſs ( „ Cu 
Shop, married 4 Sir Poet tr. 3 55 
Pride*'s Daughter. ; 
| Jeffery. 4 Servant to} © 3 
Cunningham, in love with C Mr. Watſon. 


Prudence. 
| Clodpole. a ſimple Coun- 3 
try Fellow, that Lovemore "3 
employs in ſending of Letters 3 
to Mrs. Brittle. > 

Merryman. A Falconer to) 
Cunningham, who takes up- 


on him to repreſent the Viſ- Ar. Sparks. 

count Sans-Tarre that is to\ 5 8 

marry the Vi idotu. : 
Jeremy, Ar. Hamilton. 
BW. r. Williams. 


Az Lady 


* Dramaris-Perſbne. 


WOMEN, 


Lady 13 An Amorous 

old Widow that courts every i 

ene. ſbe can for Marriage, fancy- & Mrs. Mynit. 
ing herſelf ſo engaging, that c 

all that ſee her muſt love ber. 

Lady Pride. Wife 10 Sir \. | 

Peter, a formal old Lad) that? | 
boaſts much of her Gentility, & Mrs, Coper. 

and e of her great Name and 5 3 
Family. 

I-. Brittle, The Dau 954 
ter, Wife to Barnaby, Brite; ; 
a cunning Intriguing Coguel, Mrs. Bland. 

that; always wer reaches „ 7 

Huſband. 
Philadelphia. 4 Niece to the, 

Widew in love with Cunning- TT ;/s Cole. 
1 
Prudence. Maid to the Nn dow, Mrs. Rowley. 
Damaris. Maid to, Mrs. 

Brittle, that I ber. in ber CMArs. Lindy: 

** | 
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TH x. | 
| Amorous Widow. 


AC T kh SCE N E, — 
Toke Philadelphia and Jeffery. 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Thad Faith enough to it „ Nfery. 
| What Compliments are here:? But tis the Stile | 
tht all young Lovers write in. 
 Zeff. Pray, Madam, believe me; ydu know am 
a Man of Integrity: Þ cannot diſſemble. Let him 


write what he — If he did not love you, do you 
think I'd tell you ſo ?. 


Phil. When he has Opportunity, 1 he ſays 
kind things fo me. 


Jeff. Take my Word, ae m Maſter is not 
like other Men — Unleſs che loves ng Peron and loves 
her paſſionately too, he never troubles himſelf to com- 
pliment her much. 

Phil. Never? Ves, Jeffrey; ſometimes, vou know. 
he compliments my Aunt. 

Jeff. That's a convincing Proof of his Love to 
you; you cannot think him reduc'd/ to the Neceflity 
of making Love to an Antiquated Piece, without 
Deſign: You know he has no other Way to obtain the 
Happ neſs of 2 85 W tell him, 

NN I | 

27 71 A 3 N Phil, 


The Amorouts Widow; | | 
| Phil. Tell him I have ev d, _ _ his Let- 


In off. Is that all; Madam! | 

Ts All! Ves; Art thog not content with that ?- 

| Any indifferent Perſon that had. Hands, and 

_ but read; „ would have done as much as that. 
Phil. Well; tell him then, in time perhaps I may. 

Fe. My Maſter, Madam, — to depend 

en a PRES. 


Enter 1 | 


w. 2 , up to your habe M = am. 
be W e Matter? Is my Aunt come hither? 
a7. She's at my Heels; Go up the Back-Stairs 


uickl 
2 Phil. Farewel, Fe 22 ; commend me to your Ma- 
Ng [Exe Phil. 
eff. For what I beſeech you ? Is not my Maſter 
bewitch'd, to court a Lady a whole * and ſhe'll 

hardly ſay ſhe loves him yet? 

Pre. Alas ! She's but a Novice; let me alone with 
her; I'll order the Buſineſs ſo, that if thy Mafter be 
diſcreet, and paſſionate enough in eee. he 
wins her Heart III warrant you. 

Jef. He can ſay nothing to her, but that damn'd 
Aunt of her's is hearing wo! What . eh can 
me find in Love at Fifty = - 

Pra. Fie, Jeffery, — 255 at ive an twen 

Jeff. Then ſhe dreſſes of for ſo fantaſtickly 2 
that all may ſee ſhe ſtrives to appear -young in defi. 
_ ance of Nature : She-is more gaudy in what ſhe calls 
| Half-Mourning, than a young Bride is on her Wed- 
ding-Day But when ſhall my Maſter have an Op- 
portunity to ſpeak freely to Mrs Philadelphia? © 
Pru. Mr. Lowemore is thy Maſter's Friend, and is 
better below d here than he i imagines. You muſt per- 
fuade him to amuſe the Aunt, that Mr. Cunningham 
may have Convenience to court the Niece: This old 
Lady of mine has languiſh'd for a young Huſband 


ever ca Sir * L coc dy'd; Buy where is the 


8 1 great 


r, e 


great Viſcount Sans-T, arre, thy Maſter told her of ? 
Methinks he's long a coming. 
Jef. Wou'd he were but marry'd to her Pruclence, 
Pru. Whether he marries her or no, is not our 
Buſineſs, Jeffery: Let him but fool with her till thy 
Maſter has gain'd her Niece, and then our Work 1s 
done. . 
Jeß, We have had enough of the old Nady Laps 
cock: Let us now talk of our own Amours. re, 85 
Doſt thou love me, Prudence? 


Pru. A pleaſant —_— ! Do you doube i it now? 
u' 


Jeff. if you wou'd have me credit you, you muſt 
_ ſwear it. 45 
ru. Sure you are jealous Feffiry. 4 


Jeff. I know. your Humour 2 enough : You 
love a bold audacious Fellow, that will ſay any thing; 
and ſuch a-one we have newly come to Town, one 
Merryman, our Faulconer. I fear you'll like him nog 
| ter than you do me. 
E- 2 Pra. Oh Fool! Why ſhould you think ſo ? | 
Jeff. I have ſome Honour in me; but he's a Fel- 
low that has eaten Shame, and drank after it. He 
is more impudent than a Court Page ; and he'll take 
> no Denaal. 
| Pru. Hold your Tongue; ; here's my Lady. 
Enter Lady Laycock. - 
Lady. What Buſineſs has Jeffery with you? 
Pru. His Maſter ſent him to enquire, whether he 
might have leave to wait on you this Morning. 
Lady. Yes; 1 
Jeff. He durſt not come, becauſe Mr. Lyvemere's | 
with him. ; 
Lady. Tell them, if they pleaſe. to come, they ſhall 
be welcome both. [ Exit ane bo 
Pra. Lou ſee Madam what Power; your Beauty has 
Meter of them.can live- a Moment without being 


1 No, they have other Buſineſs with me, Pra- 
dence: They came from Paris, and brought a Letter 


to me from my Brother; and I believe * come for 
my ads now. 7 et 


= — — —-— — — — 
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*; 
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be Amorous. Widow ; 


Pons But does not one of em love you, Madam? 

Lach I have ſome reaſon. to believe one does ; 
Mr: Lauemore has ſpared: no Pains to perſuade me to 
quit my Widow hood. IIS a: very malicious World 
we live in, Prudence; they are ſo apt to cenſure, and 
ſpealo ill of: any ſingle Woman, that we ought to mar- 
ry to avoid Scandal Thou know'ſt, Prudence, Wealth 
is notithe Thing I ſeek. 8 

Pru, Then, Madam, your Buſineſs is done; the 


bh Viſcount Sans-Tarre ſhalt be your Huſband, Madam. 


Lady. Ah, Pradence ! if he were but as Ws 


Pru. Ab, Madam, that's too much. 

Lady. Why may not I wiſh for it? 

Pru. Conſider his Quality, Madam, and bate kim 
ſomething for that. One thing I muſt adviſe you; be 
not too prodigal of your Gold at firſt; to be liberal 
——— e combos, and make him 
kinder to you. 8 

Lach. . allthis, I ſhou'd think. my ſelfiyeryhap- 

FP I were certain of Mr. Cunniugham, or Mr. 
vemore. | 

Pra. A litile jealouſy will enflame em. They'll be 
more preſſing when the Viſcount comes. 
E But yet, methinks, ä and my 

iece | 

Pra. . Madan? 15, 

Tay. Are. abways whiſperi 

Pru. He only compliments hi , Madam. he's too 
young to make Love-too-ſeriouſ]: 

Lady. With + your Favour, ſ no -talting to 
that ; z Te:my knowledge there are thoſe younger than 
ſhethat underſtand what Love is but too well. 

P+u, That's true, Madam; but PBiladelphia is ſo 
innocent, that no Man can make Love to ber, but to 
ot himſelf, Here ſnie is, Madam. 


Enter Philadelphia | 
| Dade What does bo come. or? FU nd hey __ 


* y. 


Pro. 


: pi munten Wife 9 


Pg. Conſider what you do, Madam 3 How can 
| Mr. Lowemore entertain your Ladyſhip, unleſs his 
Friend may divert himſelf with rallying with your Niece. 

Lady. For all that I cou'd: wiſh—— 

Pru. Pray trouble not your ſelf: Truſt me, III 
walch her, Madam, 

Phil. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go to the India- 
Houſe, The Coach is ready. 

Lady. No, Pll not go yet. | 

Phil, If you ſtay, long, Madam. the beſt Goods 

illbe ſold before you come. 

Phil. No matter: Ha ! what ails the Girl ? How: 
ſtrangely ſhe-looks.!. Her Eyes are hardy open yet. 

Ptil, How, Madam! 

Lady. hen. her Head's dreſft awry, How it diſ- 
guiſes her ? Lord how, frightly] y ihe looks. _ 

Phil. Truely, Auat, ts drefs'd juſt as the Faſhion is. 

Lady. Fetch her Hocd, Prudence; Vil have her 
put in on till it be mended. 

[ Bait Prudence, and re enter with a Head. 
Phil. I dreſs'd it to pleaſe no Body but my, ſelf, 
Madam. 

Lady. I'll have. you now, dels your ſelf to. pleaſe 
me: Come, put on your, Hood. 

Pru, My Lady's in the right. Never was any thing 
more ridiculous: Here, put on your Hood, I * 
that is much handſomer. 

Lady. Why don't you put it on? 

Phi] I can't endure, Madam 

Lady, Doit, 1 ſay. 

Pra, So, now it is as it ſhould be: All modeſt Maids. 
ſhould be dreſs'd thus: But here's. Mr. Cunningham, 
and Mr, Lowemore, | 1] S 


Enter Lovemore „ and Cunningham. 


Tove. Your Servant, Madam; you ſee how we love 
your Company, by giving you this. Trouble in a Morn- 


Ing, 
Can. *Tis a Happineſe we are much envy'd for. 
Lady. You are welcome, Gentlemen: Pray com- 
mand this Houſe as freely as your own. Love. 


10 The Amorous Widow; 

Love. Why does this young Lady hide her Face? 
Pray, Madam, let us ſee you. 

Lady. Forbear, Sir, I beſeech you: | She has had 
the Tooth-Ach lately. If ſhe takes off her Hood, 
ſhe'll catch Cold, and bring the Pain again. 

Phil. I thank your Ladyſhip for your Care of me; 
not but the Pain 8 been gone ſo long, 1 don't fear 
it now. 

Love. Nay then , we muſt have it off. 

_ Phil. What ſay you, Madam, ſhall I pull it off J 

Taady. Yes, Impertinent, I ſee you have a Mind to 
ſhew yourſelf. 

Pru. *Tis the Nature of all young Girls to do what 
they are forbid. 
© Cun. I come to trouble your Ladyſhip for your 
Letter to my Lawyer; your countenancing my Buſi- 
neſs will be of great Advantage to me. 

Lady. This, Sir, is what my Brother commands 
me: You ſhall ſee it is my asd t to ſerve his Friends. 

_ - vg Madam, you promis'd me that Honourable 

ite 5 

Lady. Do you, Sir, pretend to-it ? 
Tove Yes, Madam, more than any one. 
Lady. I have not much Beauty to boaſt of; but Ver- 
. 2 Sir, makes ſome n ar the DefeR of the 
- er. 

Love. Defect? Pray, Madam, wrong not yourſelf 
«To much. 

Lady. There are few bat . a little their own 

: 8 And though a Woman be not fam'd for a 


great Beauty, yet if the be agreeable, there are thoſe 
will like her well enough. a 


Love. You have that in Perfection, Madam. 


4A In this, I I know you da yot flatter me. 


Phil. Madam. - | 
Cun. Then Madam, you like my Choice in this Suit. 
Phil. Extremely well : Was it your own Fancy, Sir? 
Cun. Tam not aſham'd to own it, __ you . it, 


An 
Pru. Tu lien to them. 


1 


— 


or, Wanton Wife. 11 
He talks to her of nothing but new Faſhions. Vou 
may, Madam, continue your Diſcourſe without any 
RT (( | 
Lady. Pray, Sir, tell me freely; how old do you 
think I am? EE TT Were 70 
Love. Faith, Madam, if you were not a Widow, 
I ſhould think you a very Girl, ſcarce Twenty. 
Lady. Now, Sir, you flatter me : You might have 
ſaid Thirty. I do not love to diſguiſe my Age. 
Lowe. How! Thirty, Madam ! And look © youth- 
fully? I'll not believe it; Tis impoſſible! 
Lady. You do not know what Miſery I endur'd - 
whilſt my old Huſband liv'd : The Griefs I had upon 
me wou'd have diſtracted another Woman. Alas! 
Sir, tis not Age, but Sorrow, has broke m. 
Love. It makes me ſad to hear you tell it, Madam, 
and vexes me, to think any old Man ſhould enjoy 
ſach Happineſs. 3 5 Fe. 
Lady. You know not how many Tears I have ſhed. 
| Love. "Tis ſome Comfort, Madam, to remember 
he did not live long with you. 4 
Lady, Truly, Sir, Fifteen Years 
Pru, Ves; and Fifteen to tha. [Aide 
Lady. Having been ſo unfortunate in a Huſband, 
you may believe I have but little Encouragement to 
marry again: For Iam very happy now I am alone. 
Lowe. You do wiſely, Madam, for ſhe deſerves not 
to be pity'd, that raſhly runs into the ſame Misfor- 
* And therefore you dee e 
Lady. Nay, Sir, I have not forſworn Marriage yet. 
EY: Pray, Madam, where do you uſe to walk 
in the Evenings ? Into St. Fames's-Park? 
Lady. Not very often, Sir. 
Lowe. Or into the Mulberry-Garden ? Is not the 
. Wilderneſs very pleaſant? 
Lady. If 1 like my Company, Sir, I ſeldom diſ- 
like the Place. 33 80 
Lowe. Let me have the Honour, Madam, to wait 
upon you thither preſently. FO ne” | 


Lady. 


=. _—_ HAmorns Widow ; 


Tad. Not yet, Sir; after Dinner, # y you pletfs, 
Bur tell me, Sir, do 8 think me fach LF — 
to arriage. that were I ſure a un An 

lov'd me, and lov'd me truly, 1 whald Be fo cruel to 
3 3 

Love. When 1 cohfider What you endur d in Sir 

Olbhver Laycoc's Time, I think you ought to do it, 

Madam; and that Nfan's unjuſt, That urges you to 
break . wg e 

do not nHuſtake me, Sir; I have made 

no = Ref tion * 

difpteas'd with 


e. Nay, Madam 88 
what 1 mid Pl range thee rg Pray, Ma- 
dam, do you think the yatng _ 3 7 bn that 
_ Intereſt in-Court that Fame 
8 Lord, Sir, this is Age w. SM Addr to 
my Queſtion: Let e . if 1 have any 
Merit, Wealth, or Beauty, there's one, Sir, in the 
World, that deferves Em fl. oak 
Pru. Good How the texzes him? 22 
Love. But has that oe no Pavk, Madam? 
Lacy. Vou know vita very well, Sir, 
Lag. I know hit, © = wh | 
PE. Yes, yon, is yourſeff. 
Lee. Sea?” ! What 5 become 'of me . 


Verw. Madam 

Lady. What now? 

Serv. The Marchioneſs is come to vie you, 

Lady, Troubleſome Creature. Go one of Jann | 
entertain her quickly. : 

Pru. Which of us, Machme 

| Tag. Go yOu, — and pad het Odm- | 
_ pany till I com 

Phil. 1 than, "ui, Os [ Exit. 

Can, Pray, Madam, what is this Marebionch 


d 


* 


F. 


* 


But, CN make one die with laughing, to he 


I know what Neceſſities the poor Creature is reduc'd 
to. I would have brought her hither, but, that! 
knew we ſhould never have been rid of her. Excuſe 
me a Moment, I'll fend. her away, and return prev 
ſently. Your Servant, Gentlemen. . 


or, Wanton Wife. is 

2 Oh, Sir! a moſt eternal Talker: Her Tongue 

e the Larum of a Clock; as faſt, and to the 
ame Tune ſtill. She's almoſt Sixty, and yet pretends 

to Beauty; and loves Courtſhp moſt unreaſonably. 
Say but a kind Thing to her, = you win her very - 
Heart. The Truth is, ſhe has not much Reputation, 
Sir; but the ReſpeR, I give 1 is to her Quality, 
and not to her Perſon. the's an Original in her 


Kind, Sir. 
blind, blind Creature! She draws. her 


Love. Oh 
own 22 and laughs at it. [ 


Cur. Sure, Madam, her — woitiefery 


PO 


She W courted in her Youth: 


her boaſt of her Lovers, now. How this Knight 
ſighs, and that Lord dies, for her; when all the while, 


Can. How now, Friend. What s the Matter, 
you look ſo ſullenly? 


Love. 1 play the Aſs here any longer! Noz if 1 
do, may I turn Pudden to a Rope Dancer, and ſhew 


my Tricks in 1 next Year. 


Cum. Nay, but Friend; dear Friend — 

Le, Tell not me of Frien What 
would endure to be ſo plagu d, as 12 been. 1 
have parry'd with my beſt Skill, the moſt dangerous | 
Thruſts that ever yet were made at me. To tag at 
an Oar, or dig in a Mine at Peru, is Recreation to it: 
But the firſt Time to offer Marriage to me! I ſweat 
to think of it. She made me tre twiee, for fear 


mne ſhould have forc'd my Neck into her mouldy 
Nooſe of Matrimony. 


Cun. We have no other Way to blind Nr. Sir. 
Lowe. Tis all one to me. 
en. If thou lov' — Friend, do not forſake me 


14 The Amorous Widow ; 


Tove. Pray, Sir, live, if you pleaſe, and give me 
Leave to do ſo too. Should [ again be left alone 


with her, the beſt I can hope for is Diſtraction. Fig 


Fru. How do you like the Niece? | 
Cun. She's all Perfection. 


Pru. How do you thrive?” Do you find her Kind, 


| Mr. Cunningham? 


Cun. She has promis d me a Mecting after Dinner, 
if thou can'ſt but remove the Aunt from us. 

Pru. That muſt be Mr. Lovemore $ Work, 

Lowe. My Work! | 

Pru. Ves, your's; perform your Date, carry 


| hey this Afternoon to ſee Paradi/e. 


Love. T'll ſooner carry her to Hell, and leave her 


here? TI do it! No, good buy. 


Cur. Stay, ſtay, dear Friend, can you deny. me 


when all my Happineſs depends on't? | 


Love, Were it to ſtorm a Town, to attack an Ar- 


my, ] durſt attempt at, Sir; but for this Aunt, I dare 
not encounter her. 


Pru. She will not eat you, sir. 1 
Lewe. Yes, but ſhe will, and ee; fueh « as sT an 


[ 6 Bre akfaſt. 


Pru. This Man is 5 : 
Tove. So wou't be, or any Man, that bad been 


| aye by her as I haye been: TIl ſooner be ſent to 


the Tower, and cag'd there with the Lyon, or car- 
ry d to the Bank 5 and be baited with Tom Dove, 


than be ſhut an Hour into a Glass Coach With this 
1 old Cormorant. 


Pru, Would this Viſcount of WHT s were come. 
Cun. He'll not be abſent long, the ready Money 


/ pleaſes him extreamly : He mall do whatever [ com- 
mand him. 


8 Wou'd Mr. Bees were but as tractable 
Love. Well, fince I am not, Il reſign my Place to 
him, Stay, there's an admirable en Ber come into 


my Head, juſt now. 


Can. ME Friend? . 


/ 


Lone. 


been 
ſent to 
Ir car- 


Dove, 
h this 


Money 
1 com · 


able. 
lace to 
me into 


Lowe. 


or, Wanton Wife. 1 5 
Love. Why may not Merryman, your 2 


paſs for this Viſcount, Sir? No Body knows him. 


Pru. Has he Wit enough to doit? _ 
Love, He has Impodence * ans that 5 " 


Cun. "Twas he, I employ'd to treat with this Sas 


Terre; he knows his Humour to a Hair. 


Pru. Pray ſend for him immediately. 
Enter Merryman and Jeffery. 


Cun. He has prevented us. Lock, there he is. 
Fru. Is this your Merryman ? 
Mer. Ves, Lady, have you any Service for him 2 
Cun. Have you ſeen the Viſcount, Am 3 
Mer. Yes, Sir, with much a- do. 
Cun. When will he come? : ; 
= Mer. A Week hence; ; or ſooner. if you defr it, 
ir. | 
— — But we want a : Viſcount preſently. 
Mer. Preſently! | 
Love. Yes, preſently ;. could'ſt not YE act him, 
Merryman ? : | 
Mer. I act a 8 Sir! 
| Can. Thou know'ſt him, Merryman. 
Mer. Ves, perfectly, tis a gay jovial Blade. | A 
Cun. What ſay'ſt thou? Wilt thou take this Viſ- 
count's Name, and court this luſty Widow? | 
Mer. Tam your Man, Sir; I'll act him to the Life 
I warrant you. 
Pru. Then, without more Delay, he mall this - 
Afternoon, viſit my Lady, Sir, for ſhe expects him: 
While he is entertaining her, you may employ that 


| Time to meet your Miſtreſs ; but, Jeffery muſt be 


near to bring you Intelligence. 
Cun. Do you hear, Teffery? 
FJ, Yes, Sir, I ſhall obſerve my Orders „ 
Cun, In the mean Time, we'll go and dreſs our 
Viſcount Ridicule: If your Lady enquires after us, 
pray tell her, Prudence. 
1 Pra. 


- ws The Fr Widow, 


Fr. Good Sir, ſpare your Advice; tis enough I 
tell her the Viſcount il be here this Afternoon: 
Tos be you. careful, Sit, that your Man act dis 


Mer. Good Cntr, meddle with your own 
Buſineſs: Look to your Lady's falſe Hair, Span; 


Paper, and Mercury Water, and l not your 


Head about my Part. 
Pru. This Fellows 8 1 
Mr. Not ſo neither; but 1 would have you know, 
I underſtand my Trade as well as you do your's. 


3 I have given Advice to as wiſe a Man as you | 


— 7 „ Il may be ſo: Fhen he had Wit eng not 
wo follow it. — Let's fee your Mouth, how old arc 
- you? 
: Pru. Gueſs. 

Mer. Fiſteen, or thereabouts. | 
Peru. This Man of our”s. 3 with the Denit 
Sir, moſt W elſe twere 9 chat he 


Aer. Arre wen, oung er , when I 2m 
a Viſeount, 1 ſhall fo thrum bone Jac et 
2s Any, you Fool. | Ten 


Ent of the en a or. 


- 
* * 1 
£ * 
— w - 
1 þ - 
X . 
N - 4 
* 4 
1 LAs 1,7 
* * 


neſs, 


ACT u. SCENE * wg 


| Enter Cunningham and Philadelphia. 
 EUNNINGCH AK, 


, Madam, Fortune has been kind t to 
ATE e have no jealous Eyes to watch us. 


now ; Now I may tell you how I have languiſh'd for 


you : Tho' I hope Madam, I might ſpare my Lan-* 


„ becauſe my Eyes have often done it for me. 
h 1 do not well underſtand your meaning, Sir, 
but I am bound in Generofity to wiſh you Happi- 


Cin. That Wiſh, Madam, was kind: But if it pro- 


ceeds only from Generoſity, "twill hardly make me 


happy : "Tis 1 more that 1 deſire of you 
tis your Love I implore. 

Phil. I am afraid to bear this Language Sir, and 
bluſh to find wyY alone with you ; ſhou Amy 
Aunt ſee us, — 

© Can, Pray, let not that diſturb you, Madam, Pro. 
dence will be careful to prevent that Danger What 
have you now to fear? 

Phit. A hundred Things: The Anger of my * 
Friends, the Reproach and Cenſure or the World; 1 
but above all, a, Change in you: That guilty Cold- 
neſs which too often your Sex returns our eaſy, ou * 
innocent Affections. 8 | 

Cur. Do not injure me ſo EPY to judge of me by 
otners: Rather think me guilty of all you can ima- 
gine, than believe I can be falſe to you. 2 

Phil. All Men ſay the ſame Things, their Actions 
only difcover the Truth of their Intentions. _ - | 

"> * 3 you. Madam Judge of me by my : 
” 3 Actions; 


N * 
3 ; 
F# « 
_ * 
9 


18 The Amorous Widow, 
Actions; let Time convince you by a thouſand Proof, 
of the Truth of my Intentions. 


Phil. Alas! how eafily we are perſuaded to what 
we are deſirous to believe? 


Cur. But Madam, my I hope to obtain your 


Love? 

Phil. The Hazard I run in being here alone with 
7 u, methinks ſhou d ſatisfy you: But Sir, you know 

am at my Aunt's Diſpoſal; my Father dying, left 
me to her Care; and till ſhe is provided with a Huſ- 
band, *twill be in vain, I fear to aſk me of her—1 
hear a Viſcount's coming to court her, Sir; if that 
ſucceeds— 

Cu. Then I may live in hope, and not declare 
my Love, before we ſee. how. the receives this Viſ. 
count? 

"Phil, T ought to Jabs given you only my Eſteem: 
But if your Love be what you paint it to me, I muſe 
in . then grant you your Defire. | 


m Euter Lach 1 


„ That Painting, my fine Niece, is very par 


| 25 that Bluſh becomes you too: I ſee your queaſy 
_Stomach's up already, and I muſt be fore d to . 
a Gallant for you. Very well. | 
"Phil. Madam, for me! - 
Lady. Yes, Impudence, for. you! r Had 12 not over- 
heard the Love he made; this Huffy wou d deny it. 
Cun. Indeed, Madam, . 
Lady. Go, 0, you may be aſham'd, Sir, to come 
i” Ver a virtuous — to debauch an innocent young 
1 
8 Madam, 1 came -with. no ſack baſe Intent; ; 
my End was honourable :* 'T'was Marriage Madam. 
Lazy ' Here's none to be married, Sir, you are miſ- 
ar: "Come to make Love in a Widow" 8 * 
that's very pleaſant truly. 
© Phil Pray, Madam, do. not think = 
Tach. Hold your Tongue, bold-face—l fall ds 
another Courſe with you. | Phat 


Phil. wy well, you muſt come hither to aſk : my 
Aſſiſtance, and offend my Aunt— What had. I to do 
with your fooliſh Love? k 

Lady. What does the Baggage en? 5 

Phil. "Tis not fit for me to ell it, Madam, a ; 
I know twill but increaſe your Anger: But * ever | 
he aſks me to ſpeak for him again | 

Lady. You ſpeak for him! for what? 

Gun, 'Sdeath, Madam, what do you intend to do? 

Phil. J intend to diſcover all and clear myſelf: You 
ſee how I am chid for you: T told you before how 
much my Aunt wou'd be offended, if any one ſhou'd . 
preſume to ſpeak of Love to her, and that ſhe had 
made a ſolemn Reſolution to live and die a Widow : 


But you were ſo E you wou'd not be de- 


nvd. . 
pap No, Phil, you are miſtaken; Thave made no 
5 Reſolution yet; but I confeſs tis my Deſign to 

o ſo. 

Cun. Well, Madam, fince all Addreſſes in this 
Kind, will but offend your Ladyſhip; PH think of i it 
no more. 

Lady. Stay, I beſeech you, Sir, he not ſo hafty ; 4 
let Phil go on; I ſhall be aber to Judge when I have 


heard it. 


Phil. Well, 8 if you are reſolvd to hear it 
Cun. If you have any Kindneſs for me, Madam, 
do not engage me im it. | - 

3 Truly, Madam, I am afraid you will be more 


ö — ok s'd, when you hear what he has made me pro- 
niſl 


Cusn. 3 true, I have offended you enough © 
already; therefore, dear Madam, hear no more. 
Lady. Yes, I will hear: it, Sir; and more—=Tl 


know hom the came to be alone with you. 


Phil, Madam, he met me here by hs, and 


; came 


ce. Curſe! ſay I came. to rob the Houſe, to fire 
the City: Tell her any Thing, I'II own it, rather 


than ſay I love her. 


Lady. What's that he whifpers-t Tr. * ; 
PL Phil. 


15 . — ** 
e - 


1 bil. He ſays he's mene. e 11 
1 e from your. Ladyſtiip. 

"Zi Well, 25 a nee, [ am ca 

Phil. The truth is, he 

Madam,; nd N 
8 8 I know not what 

and told me if T took no and 26.1 

you of his Love—lI Karte he the Word: 9 5 Was ex- 


but ſtill he Prell we, Madam, and 1. proteſted (48 1 in 
_ truth I ought) that I durſt not ſpeak to you for him, 
- ex any Man : At laſt he told me, he knew your id 
emper, and therefore durſt not tell you his Love 
2 e Tiſtance break it 
2 to gen, well-knowing, nothing but Time and infinite 
Courtſhip, wou'd prevail with one of your Wit and 
eauty, Madam: At laſt he made fac? a lamentable 
„ that (I not thinking any harm) took pity 
1 him; and promiſs'd if his Love was, as he paint- 
. abit toms; I muſt then in Juſtice grant bim his- de- 


e ſpoke, aſe words, - vo n 


5 Go to our. Chamber... 3 
WM | ng "Hippie [Arie 
„ C. I fear I am bs; Vi hop: you; 


Lads ' No, flay Sir, I beſcech 
Can. 1 am much ham'd 1 — abend you, 


- Sir, 1 bad ſome rea n to be 
ak muſt confeſs: ng be ar 
| pa you ave for Love, PL trouble you 


A 12 far you, © Sir, A o peſter d with 
e e tronbled to deny them 


2 


ji? uh. 


done, I muſt Sr But _twas the Extre- 


eee . that ? Twas in, 


e 


a -- 
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er, Wanton Wife, 2 
_ Cum, To you, Madam! with what confidence 
cou'd I perſume to do it? But, Madam, if you have 


any Eſteem for me, give me leave 2 * 


known to Fa. 

Lac We ruſt not talk of Love before 
Girls, they are too apt to think of it themſelves ; we 
need not Yr put em in the mind of it; but on the 


contrary we ſhou'd make Love ſeem monſt*rous to em 


tho' we know” better things ourſelves . not but 
mere are pleafares in Widowhood, which are not to 
dr in a married Lite : But, tis as we ourſelves 
3 - of | 
Cov. Wen Madam, deer you fancy it ſo much, 1 
ſhall not endeavour to diſſuade | 
Loch. Do not miſtake me, Br, I ay not this, be- 
cauſe tis my intent to over vale al at all, buton 
the CO! — | 


Bui Philadelphia. 


Phil The' Man has brought the littts Pictures, 
Madam. | 
Cun. I am oblig'd to her for this Relief : tis ſome 
Satisfaction for the Torment I have endur'd. 
Phil. Madam, he's at the Door; ſhall he come in * 8 

| Lady. No, fooliſh Girl, let him came another time 's 


muſt you needs trouble me now? 


C Has he not fine Toy » fora Cabinet? 3 
Phil. O ves, the pretüeli that you ever ſaw. 
. Lady. O ftupid Creature! Il have none of em: 
pet you one you officious F. [| Exit Phil, 
a tormenting Creature, aa amorous old 


Lach. I may Sir without Vanity acknowledge, that 
the dell Part of my Time (in my Huſband's, Days, 


Woman is! 


| and fince) = employ d in anſwering, the 2 


Sollicitations of troubleſome. importunate young 

L have been perſecuted. by men of the greateſt. « + yaa in 

Dland: At this very inſtant Lam. preſs'd to receive: 

the Addreſſes of. a Viſcount. 
Gam: "What Viſcount, T beech. you, Madam Lag * 
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A Man of noble Birth, his Name's well 
13 tis the Viſcount Sans Terre, Sir Vou ſeem 
diſturb d— hope you are not jealous. 
- Can, I can never be troùbled at your Happineſs. 
2 Indeed, I will not give you any wg — 


Enter Prudence. 

Now, what come you hither for? 25 

- - Pra. Madam, the Viſcount Sans Terre is come. 
_ Thanks to my Stars, - now I may breath a 
Pra, 8 was any Thing ſo ellis. Madam; 

he's nobly attended too: He has half the Fiddles 3 in 
the City at his Heels. | 

— 290 This Rogue will over at his Par; and d ſpoil 


Lady. Methinks you are ately; 

Cum. I, Madam. 

Lady. Ves, Sir, I ſee it well enough : Pray let it 
not diſturb you. — Now. he is. come, I muſt re- 
ceive him civilly. 


_ 5 Madam. 33 


Exter Merryman with Haus. 
Jeffery ond Philipp. 85 


Dur. (Sings Frond the North I came 
Where I heard of the Fame l 
ON the Lady Laycock's 72 
bad paſi d for an Aſs 
Had I ſtay d where I wa, 
And not dine a Fiſceunt's Duty. 


oy 


der N Ladies; which of theſe is the 101 5 
Oh ! by her Age, this ſhou'd be ſhe I look for. (to 


Phil.) Pardon me, Madam, that ſcurvy, that vile 


Word Age; to ſome tis an Affront, to you. tis none; 
for you look younger than your Niece: I was told 


ſo before I came, and now I find it true. 


Phil. What — ſhall 1 make him, Madam? 


Lady. 


hy bc; „ 


or, Wanton Wife. 23 


1 — You are miſtaken, Sir, I am the Aunt. 
1 Mer. Vou the Aunt! that's good Faich—perſuade 
| me to if you can. | 
Tis true, Sir, I aſſure you. 
8 Mer. And is this en Gentlewoman your 
Niere??? N 
Lady. ves. | 
; Mer. Yes! you have a Mind to wheedle me ; 1 | 
7 am not cozen d ſo-calily. 
» Lady. Here's no Body intends to o Conen one” 
© Mer. Are you indeed the Aunt then? 
in Tady. Ves indeed am I, Sir. 


Mer. I know not whether the Devil tempts u me to 
1 it or no: But I cou'd with twere true, for my Mouth 
waters after you moſt damnably: But deal ingeniouſ- 
ly. which is the Original? - 
Lady. I am not much ſurpriz d at your Miſtake, 
it Sir, but you are obliging, and wou'd flatter me. 
Mer. Not 1, I ſwear, I am in earneft, Madam. 
_ Phil. This Fellow muſt be a Foal, elſe twere im- 
poſſible he ſhou'd miſtake ſo groſsly. 9 
Mer. If you are the Niece then, you muſt Veil to 
your Aunt for Youth and Beauty too. 
Lady. You praiſe me, Sir, too much. — 
Mer. Not I, by Jupiter: Pray turn about, and let | 
me view ou round I mazry, there's a Shape for 
vou, and. ſuch a ſtately Mein too. Pray turn again, 
Madam: Lord! what a P childiſh Air is in that 
Face of yours? | 
Lady There are those „Sir, that are worſe. 
Pry. Do you obſerve how witty the Viſcount is ? 
Lady. Peace, Prue. 
F- The fame of your Beauty, Madam, has 
brought me from the North to kiſs your Hands. 
Lady. Vou are teo obliging, Sir. | 
Mer come of a very ancient Family, Madam: 
Tis true, originally we were French; the Sans Te: erre 
came in with the Conqueror, Madam. 
8 1 believe i, Sir. — You are melancholh. 


[zo Cun. 


| 


2 


Mer. He is ſo; I obſerv'd it, Madam, and could 


hardly forbear laughing at him; is he couch's with 


the Spleen ? 

Lady. You may excuſe him, Sir, he's in Law. 
Mer. In Law! 2 pm #owtbe be in. Purga- 
tory, —— Methinks you are crak are you 


afiaid I tall not like you Madam? 


. Lady. How, Sir! 
Mer. Let not that trouble you ; If vou like me as 
well as I like you, we'll be married immediately 
Lady. Immediately ! 
Mer. A. the ſooner 'ts diſpatch'd, will be the 


. 


better. 


Lady. You muſt allow me a little Time to conſider, 
Bir. 
Mer. Mas we'll have. no G tber Widow: 


— get ſuch abundance of young W _—_ 


npegathes Body of your —— _ 

2 Truly, yoù make me bluſh, SE 
Mer. I love to ſee you bluſn; it becomes. you ex- 
ceedingly : My Servants are a little tir'd with their 


Journey, a fore Hours will ſettle them: This Even- 


ing they ſhall entertain you, Madam: You Ys 
F T . 


view em: The 
able. 


8 1 come, let me Squire you, Madam. 


” x : 


- Lack. Where ſhall it be, Sir? 
- Mer. Here, in your Lodgings, Madam; <= 
Gi quid: eatneſs of em is admir- 


Lady. They will not anſwer your ExpeRation, Sir. 
Mer. Pray, let me ſee your [Bed-chamber: I ne- 
vor left a Widow's e before I faw. her Bed- 


Lady. Some other Time, I beſeech 
Mer. Ne ug, dt hall de no Lead Brother 


: he Fiddle. 


Pre. Thisis the Way, Sir. 
This Fellow makes me ;nad—pray __ nat 
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5 5 Sir, becaule 1 let this Viſcount take my 


land. | io Cun. afide. 


* 


Cum. Do not wrong me ſo mach to think 10. 
Lady. 2 Phil. come e wkh e. [Exeunt. 
- FAS] 


wt © mw, he 


or, : Wanton Wife. 25 5 
SCENE, Brittle's Houſe, e. 
Euter Lovemore and Cunningham. 


ee IJ have had, Lowvemere, 4 Fellow feeling of 
ga- thy Sufferings, I have been tormented worſe than 
ou ever you were by that old amorous Da. N 
a Love. By the Aunt?: 
| Can. The very ſame: Curſe on ber Den 
as Nothing that's young can come amiſs to her. 
Love. She muſt have been a rare Jilt in her Youth. 
Cun. But, Friend, I thought you had forſworn'the 
the Houſe. What ſabtle Buſineſs brings you hither. now? 
. Lee. "Tis Love, my Bey, I have an Intrigue here. 
ler, Cun. Vou an Intrigue! With whom? * '. © 
rat Lowe. With pretty Mrs. Brittle, the Glaſs-man's 
*. Wife that's Landlord of this Houſe. i 
res Cun. Give yon good Fortune, F . 
2 love. Damaril, her Chamber - Maid, 1 1 — al- 
ready won, wha gives me all the Encouragement I 
ex- can wiſh for: She ſays the Huſband's jealous to Di- 
heir WY ſtraction, and that his Wife lep Company and Court- 
en- e. moſt extreaml j 
ſee Cun. Very well, yay have Ground enough to 
| winh d. Si iy 20 IÞy 04-1692 
Lowe. I have a Letter ready, which I muft get 
esnvey d to Damarii, the'l} give it to her Maltreſs, and 
ſend me her Anſwer inſtantly: Shall I employ! Fi ery? 
Cum. Ves, there he. is, he U dot dexterouſly; 
farewell, Friend, Tl follow my--new-made Viſcount, 
while he is entertai the old Lady, I may have an 
Occaſion offer'd me 0 of talking with OR rr wh ju 
Love.” Jeffery. an Bag el 
fi af 157 ai A. gil 6: 
Lawe. Thou can'ſt convey this Letter: * ery pri 
3 ne 516-41! ft tat 
ef. To one you are in Love with—Iv+ ot los [ 
we. You are in the right. nur - 
_ F2f.-Is/ſhe Wife, Widow, or Maid, Sir? 
Love. The Truth is, Jeffery, ee . fair 
Wife, —— > ary Gu mig 452 
J hani eine 5: Levig u nr 


* 
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ef. Do you think this Life will laſt for ever, Sir? 
Does nothing come to you? Shall no Condi. 
tion "(cape you? 
Tove, Good wiſe Jeffery, ſpare your Counſel, and 


9 


deliver my Letter for me. Take it. 


Feff. Do not truſt me, Sir, I ſay, do not truſt me, 
J have a damnable ſqueamiſh Stomach, and 1 ſhall 
Fpoll-this bawdy Buſineſs: Therefore do not truſt me 
Love. What ails the Fellow)? 
G Ihave a Mind to ee bol have no > Mind 
a. Cuckold, Sir. | 
' Lowe." Why, thou a Cuckold, Fool? 


eff. If I carry khis Letter, Sir, and Fil * 1 


= 
Beaſt of this honeſt Citizen, then I am partly the Oc- 
caſion on't: And, ought not I in Con cience to ex- 


pou the ſame Return When I am marry'd, Sir? If 1 


by Accident -ſhou'd ſee" a' young hriias Gallant with 
"my Wife, I ſhou'd preſently conciude that he has 


done the e me; S 00-00 1 ſay 3 & not 


troſt me. 25 1 80 
Lowe.” Well, Jeffery; the Truth i is; 1 have! no \ ſuch 
Deſign: IT wou'd not believe thy Maſter, when he 
told me how ſerupulous chou wert, and feign'd this 
wy for a Tryal 1 8 * honeſt Jeffery — 
n 1 UN 1299.1 2 5 v{Exit Jeffery. 
1 mad een in e 4 his 3 had I truſted 
this Raſcal with - m 


- Miftreſs's nee As ſure as 
Fate, the Rogue Wed d have betr ay'd- me. But, 
here's the Huſband: lt wrt”, n eee 
1 35 Ear Brittle. | 
Your Serin Mr Brittlei. Sony 


N Your Friend and Barnaby. 4 

e. Is the Lady . in her aber 
t. Tae a eee e colt i) 
Love. I am going to wait on her Farewell— 


J muſt employ ſome Fellow that is unknown to the 


whole Family; and now I think on't, Merryman has 
brought dne up that never ſaw the Town before, a 

plain imple honeſt Fellow; C/adp4/#; I think, they 
call him; he ſhall deliver this Letter for me, I'll: ſend 


Yor him, and give him Inſtructions inſtantly, 2 
1 


Seer 


rit\ 


ar, Wanton. Wife. | 27 


Brit. Theſe Gallants flock to this old rich Widows 
and make more Noiſe about her, than a Kennel of. 
Hounds about a Carcaſs of Carrion: My Houſe is 
grown as common as the Exchange, or the Play- 
Houſes, where all Sorts of Company meet to laugh 
and talk wantonly ; ; it makes me mad, ark mad to. 
think on't: I muſt marry a, Gentlewoman, with a 
Murrian to me; and fill my . Houſe with her proud 
vain. Kindred, that infect my Wife with their looſe 
laſcivious Principles, Well, Barnaby Brittle, you 
have no Body to thank but yourſelf for this: You. 
muſt marry above your Quality, ang, now you ſee the 


Effect on t. 
Enter Mrs. Brittle. 1 
How now, Wife, whither away ſo faſt? 

Wife. I am going to Ranelagh Gardens, with my 
Couſin Philadelphia. —_ | 

Brit. To Ranelagh Gardens! 

Vie. Yes, and thence to ſee a Play, where we 
ſhall have ſuch Sport. | + 

Brit. How! Sport, Wife — mas 

Wife. "Tis the pleaſanteſt Thing, in "the . 
World, to have a Flock of wild Gallants fluttering | 
about. two or three Ladies: and then, they talk to 
'em moſt wantonly, and ſo loud, that they put he 
very Players out of _Countenance. — "Tis: a better E 1- 
tertainment than any Part of the Play can be. 

Brit. Pray ſtay a little: Why now, 1 this a Drag 
for Barnaby Brittle's Wife? 

Mate: Nos but tis a. Dreſs, for a e 
for Sir Peter Pride's Daughter, Sir: You'd have me 
wear a plain Bombazeen Gown, with my Set-Hood, 
my Pendants, and my Ear Knots hanging over emz 
or, at beſt, a pitiful Doyley Petticoat: —— better 
Things, I thank. you, Sir, —Good- by, I'm afraid my 
Couſin ſtays for me. + [Going, 

Brit. Hold, Wife, if you pleaſe, you ſhall nat: 82, 

Wife. Indeed, Huſband, if you B 1 will go | 

29 my Ee e W d ſhall m ke 

Aae e. 
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Wife. Truly, my ſweet-fac'd Huſband, vou can. 
not, nor ſhall not. 
Brit. Indeed, I ſhall. | 
© Wife. Indeed, you ſhall not. +, | 
Brit. With your permiſſion, 1 ſhall make you « keep 
oe Company this Afternoon. 
- Wife. This Afternoon! 
Brit. Ves, this Afternoon. 
Wife. I aſk your Pardon for that, fda Huſband 
Brit. And I aſk your's, dear Wife. . 
_ Wife. It cannot be: 
Brit. It ſhall be. 
Wife. No. | 
St. Ye: | 
Wife. I tell yon, no. HENS: 
Brit. I tell you, yes. 26 
Mie. You ſhall not force me to. | 
Brit. But I ſhall, if you provoke me, 
- Wife. Well, ſet your Heart at reft; I will go, and 
ſtay me if you can or dare. 


Brit. Haſt thou the Impudence to day ION my i 


Face? Do not provoke me, do not. 
Mi, Where's the Danger, pray? 
Brin. Do not force me to uſe you worſe chan 11. 
tended. © 1 
Wife. The worſt ya edit do, you have dine: al- 
ready, you marry d me againſt my Will; W ere N 
think E will not be reveng d for't? 
Brit. Hold that damnable Tongue « of your's, orl 
ſhall do you's Miſchief; the the Dei tempis me to i 


ftra is 
Do your work,” Lat yoke lam a Gentle 


ngely. 

« Wife: 
woman on both Sides; by the Father deſcended from 
the honourable Family of the Prides, by the Mother 
from the worſtüpful Family of the Laycochs: And 
mall I' ſuffer an under Citizen, a pitiful eee 10 
make a Gave of me? SCE 
. Peace, Peace, 1 f. Ul bet 5m! 

VV Tis tue, he's in the (Road. of Prefarmen 
now, he has been Scavenger, and, in Time, maj 

come to "y 3 Warden, and oh the Poor: os, 


{9 


ms > wg Dc oa o® 


Sc 4 _ +*.- « a. oa to eas HtHw< 
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to th higheſt Point of Honour, to be Commy 
Council-Man, and march in Triumph on a Lord 
Mayor's Day, or fail in a new-trimm̃ d Dung Boat 
to Weſtminſter, almoſt as ridiculous and foppiſh as 
riding the Fringes, - m2, apt 

Brit. Come, do not abuſe the City, do not. 

Wife. I might have marry'd a Merchant, and have 
had my Glaſs-Coach and my little Chariot, my Wo- 
men and my Foot-Boys in Liveries; have had as 
much Plate, as good Jewels, and as rich Cloaths, as 
the beſt Lady about the Court; and did I loſe all 
this, and marry. a ſneaking Glaſs-Man that will not 
allow me Chriſtian Liberty > My Comfort is, I have 
Parents that will not ſee me-wrong'd; they are 'now 
with my Couſin Layeock.—Pll to my Lady Mother, 
ſhe ſhall know how I am us d by you. EN. 
Brit. What ſhall 1 do?—T ſhall be damnably tor- - 
mented with this Father and Mother of het's,—Tke - 
Miſchief is, when I do complain, they believe all 
ſhe ſays, (tho' neꝰ er fo falſe) and fate me down 
that J am in the Wrong ſtill: Fhen the Mother is 
ſo proud of her pragmatical Honour, (as al ne- - 
made Ladies are) and looks for fo much Reſpe&t - 
forſooth, that tis intollerable: If it goes on a this 
Rate, what will become of me? I know my Fats; 
there's no avoiding it, I muſt, next Month, take up 
my Habitation in Bedlam, a judgment every Citi- - 
zen deſerves,” that marries. a Wife from between 
Tample- Bar and St. Famei's. ee 
1 Mhere daily they intri gut, like <wanitoir Fades, - 
. At Routs, Aſſemblies, Drums and Maſquer alas. 


2 | Ed & tbe ſecand ACT, 
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23 Enter Baie Fritle. | 
ad bt Sends BRITTLE. 0 


| ELL Gentlefolks, of Birth nd 8 

- forſooth, may de fine people for ought 
1 But L with it had beenchigh 'Trea. 
4 {to marry any Body but one another :! 
am ſure 1 hi ve my Belly full of them: Thave a Wie 
that turns up her Noſe at her honeſt Neighbours, 
. when they eivily call her by my Name ; that thinks 
. all my Wealth tod little to purchaſe the honourable 
Title of her Husband' : a Title that with all my 


* * 


Heart, I wow d give double the Sum to get rid of. — 
a !==My own Houſe is a Hell to me; I never come 
Home; but the Desil in the the Shape of ſome Vex- 


n _ is "__ hither cores me. A N look, 
e Hoot of ee, Cod 
wy What the Devil has that Feltol bens dong 
ere ? US FAG | 
14 Cl. How that Man eyes me 15 | 
Brit. I am ſure he does not e me. 


1 Clod. Is he not a Spye, ſet to Watch me? He r 
me come forth from the. Ces Houſe, and 9 


diſcover me. 
Brit. III ſpake to bim: ores” A 2 to 7 
F riend, WE. 0D. 1 —_ 


Cu. The like to you, Sir. Ts 

Srit. You do not rt in boys Houſe, Friend, do 
vou? 7 8 8 ” A LL 

Clod. No, Sir, oz * W/ come to prepare an 
Entertainment for to-morrow. 1-4 

_ For to-morrow ? Tell me who makes it, 


| Cha. Mum! TS | kl rus 
VV 


* 5 f ; 4 F : 
> "> y 3 


Cad. Soitly 
Brit. No, never fear it, Man. 


Letter ts. the Miſtreſs of that Houſe, in the beha 


or, V. anlng Wife. | 3! 

cui. Peace. p 

Brit. What do'ſt mean ? > Thou cf out of that 
Houſe. F 
Clad. You muſt not tell it they. 
Sau. Mhy ?7 +: 1 
Clod. Good. Lord! becauſe. | 
Brit. Of what? , 
I am afraid we ſhall be over heard. 


Clod. The Buſineſs I came ſor, was to FR Sd 


of a fine young Gentleman : But no- Body al know 


| of eee. ne me? 


Brit. Ves, 
Clad. For AY you, I was chad not to be fea 


-when I came forth, therefore do not diſcover me.. 


Brit. I warrant you. 


Clod. 1 can be very ſecret when I am commanded, | 
Sir. p erk 


Brit. Yo «2 ou can. ail 

Clod. Her 8 90 ſay, is the Jealouſieſt 
Coxcomb in the whole City; 10 ul natur'd a Fellow, 
that he deſerves not to have love made to his Wife. 


If this ſhow'd' come to his Knowledge, Ars he'd der 


the Devil, — you underſtand me ? 

Brit. Yes, yes, very well. 

Clod. He muſt know pothung of all this. 
| Brit. No, no. 

Clod. They'll Cozen him, and do it privately, you 
underſtand me.. 

Brit. I, I, no Body better: But what's the Gen- 


deman's Name, Friend? + 


Clod. I can never remenber theſe, hard 3 
J think he is call'd Mr. Lowe, 1, I, Mr. Lowe- 


mere. — He has a brave Eftate in our-Country, Sir. 


Beit. O, Iknow him very well; he lodges .. 
Clod. Ihe Draper's over the Way. 759 
Brit. The very ſame, - | 
Clode J aſſure you he is the honeſteſt 3 1 

erer was acquainted with, he gave me this Piece of 


on _ to carry the Letter to this ; Oentlewomance 


ho 


32 The Amorous Widow; 
truly Sir, we meet with few ſuch Jabber as theſe i in the 
Country:- - - 

Brit. Well, have you . it 26 the Lady? | 

Cled. Yes, yes, and there's one Damaris, a notable 
Girl, I warrant her; ſhe knew my Buſineſs before 1 
- to her : She carryid me to her Nr in- 
1 Y. | | 

Pt. Abt danin'd Witch! 

Cled. In troth that Damaris is a very pretty Weiich: 
the Match between us is half made, for I * willing; ; 
there wants but her Conſent. 5 

Bis, You'll ſoon have that to be 8 
Anſwer made the Gentle woman to che young Gal- 

lant's Letter? 
Cid. She bid me tell in- Sey can I remem- 
ber ? that ſhe was very much oblig'd to him for his 
Kindneſs to her, and deſired him to appoint ſome 
Place, where they might ſafely meet; and be very 
careful that her Huſband did not diſcover * em. 
Brit. O vile Wom ann 

Cha. For you muſt know, the Cuckold hey Hof. 
band? is very {ufpicious'of lar yu utiderſtand' me? 

Brit. BExtreamly well. 

Clod; In good Faith, "twill be very pleaſant; for he 
ind know of none of their ru APE you 

underſtand me? | + | 
Brit. I. I to a Title: 

Clad. Then he will be ted for his Jealouſy: wil 

i not be very plenſant? | 
Brit. Ves, ow ty | : 
Clou Farewel—nivth — a Word df this: be 


full: you keep this Secret Nr the 1 
underſtand me? 


FBrii ire | 
Cod. For my part, Pl anne as if 1 "MEA nothing 
of it: Peat be cunning when I have a mind to it: 
Tbey ſhall get nothing out of me, I warrant em 
ye underftand me ? Farewell. xt. 
Brit. Good-by Well — Brittle, now you 
fin how your Wife uſes you | this tis to marry a 
„ 5 play you' a thouſand * 
dien 


ory ee Wife. " 29: 


dent Tricks; and her Gentiliry forſooth ſhall bear 
her out in't: Had ſhe been a honeſt Tradeſman's 
Daughter, I might have taken the Liberties of the 
City, and have drubb'd her . Wapping to Nef. 
ninfler—— A wicked Jade! to promiſe a Meeting to 

a wild young Fellow, that will make no more of 
O Due! Ill not endure it; III complain to her Pa- 

rents inſtantly: Now they ſhall ſee J have Reaſon for 
my Jealouſy—and here they come moſt a worn £ 


for't. 
Enter Sir Peter Pride and Lady. 


Sir Pet. You ſeem diſorder'd Son : Pray what's g 
the Matter now ? - 

Brit. lam mad, ſtark mad! 

Lady. Good Lord, Son, where were you bred, 
that you uſe us with no more ReſpeQ ? Is that Hat 
of yours nail'd on? | 

Brit. Faith, Mother-in-law, I have other Things 
to trouble my Head withal. © - | 

Is it not poſſible, Son, to teach you how to 
behave yourfelt to Perfons of our Quality ? 

Berit. Pray Mother-m-law forbcar your InfeuGtions 
now. 3 

Lady. Again! will you never leave that ill-bred 
Trick of calling me Mother-in-law ? Is it not as eaſy 
for you to ſay Madam? 

Brzz. Slife, if you call me $6n- in-law; I know na 
Reaſon why L may not call you Mother-in lav). 
Lach. Ves, there are many Reafons; if you do not 
know em, III inſtruct you, Son: Tho“ I am your 
Mother- in law, yet tis not fit for you to uſe: that 
Word to a Perfon of my Quality ; there's a great Dif- 
ference. *twixt.you and me: Pray 0 ryan" 1 
keep your Diſtanee too. 

Sir Pee. Enough 3 ſay no more ot. „ 
Good Lord, Sir Peter, you are the ſtrangeſt 
Man in the whole World, you make every one ſo 
famitiar with you, they never give you that Reſpect 
that due to ou. 

Sir Pet. Forbear your Inſtructions; I have ſhew'd 


by 


raged 


24 The. Amorous Widow; 
by ſeveral Actions of my Life, that I am nat one that. 


will loſe any Thing that belongs to me; therefore, 


Son- in- law proceed methodically tell me. the Bu- 


ſineſs. 


Brit. Well, ſince 1 muſty lh tell you methodical. 
ly — Sir, Pete 

Sir Pat. Softly, don -in law, know tis ill breeding, 
to call, Parſons of my Birth and Education by their 
Names : To. thoſe. above us we ſhould lay, to the 
Ladies, Madam, to the Men, Sir, ſhort. 

Brit. Why then, Sir, ſhort (if you'll. have it fo) 
my Wife makes me 

Sir Pet. Nay, but. Son, know you muſt not ſay 
your Wife, when you ſpeak of our Daughter, Son. 

Brit. Lord! will you make me fill madder ?. Is 
not my Wife, my Wife ? 


Sir Pet. Yes, Son-in law, ſhe is. your Wife; but. 
'tis not fit vou mou'd call her ſo: You cou'd do no 


more, if you were married to your Equal. ; 

Brit. Puh ! what a Rout, and a Fuſs is. hates the: 
Devil take all Ceremonies, for the Love of Goodneſs 
lay your Gentility afide, and give me leave to ſpeak. 
what I have a mind to: ——I tell you 1 am ill fa- 


| 1 with my Marriage. 


Sir Pet. Vour Reaſon, Son-in-law ? P; 


Lady. Are you diſpleas'd with what you have. gain 4 


0 much by ? 


Brit. Gain'd, Madam !-'(fince.it muſt be Madam] 


What have I gain'd ? 'twas well for. you, you met 


with ſuch a Fool, elſe your Gentility had been in the 
Mire: I am ſure my Money has ſtopt many a Gap: 


that s all I gain'd by it. Madam 
Sir Pet. Do you think it no Advantage then to be 
ally'd to the honourable Family of the Priaes? . 

” Lady. And to the worſhipful Family of. the . 


| eocks ? whence I Son, had the Honqur to be deriv'd ; 
a noble Family hat will make all yes Children Gen- 


tlemen. 


Brit. ves, rt 1 . my Children. may het 
2 re 0 to be of PF ann 


Setting: 


er, Wanton Wife. 35 


getting: But I ſhall be a Cuckold, Madam, unleſs 


Order be taken ſpeedily. 

Sir Pet. Pray, Son, 1 yourſelf: We will not 
maintain her in ill Actions: Well be the firſt ſhall do 
you Juſtice on her. 

Lady. Well! tis very firange | She was brought 
up with all Severity imaginable. 

Brit. There's a young Gentleman makes love 


to her, and ſhe receives his Courtſhip: this Gallant, - 


under Pretence of viſiting my Lady Laycock, your 
Kinſwoman, who lodges in 'my-Houſe, watches for 
all Occaſions to corrupt her, Madam 

Lady. By this good Day, I had rather firangle her 
with my own Hands, than the ſhou'd ſtain the Ho- 
nour of her Family. 

Sir Pet. And h run my Sword” thro? 22 and her 
Gallant, if the forfeits her Reputation. 


Brit I have told you what's paſt, and defire you 


to take f 1 into) your Vntldoration, Sir. 
Sir Pet. "Tis Nell known I have Courage, Son: I'll 
call this & 
ſure all this 4s true? 
Brit. Ay, ay, too ſu ure on't. 


Sir Pet. Have a Care, Son, for theſe : are rickliſh 


Points, and ought. not to be dally'd with. 

Brit. All J have fold you is a certain Truth. : 

Sir Pet. Go you, Love, and talk with your Daugh. 
ter, while m Son in- law and I ſeek out this amorous 
Gallant. — [Exit Lady P.] Follow me, Son, and 
you ſhall 80 how vigorouſly Ill manage this Ai 

Eater Lovemore. © 

Brit, Here he comes. Sir, to fave you the trouble 
of ſeeking him. 

Sir P. Do. you ow me, 811 2 


Laue. No, Sir, not that 1 well nba; „ 


Sir P. I am call'd Sir Peter Pride, Sir. 

Lobe. I am glad to bear it, Sir. 

di- P. I am Known at Court, I had the Fonout i in 
wy Youth, to behave myſelf gallantly in the late civil 


ars ; ] was in every Battle that was fought in the | 
| Kingdom, from Ezgehill to Naſeby. 


allant to account for this. But are vou 
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36 The Amorous Widow ; 

Love. Lo, 90 ood, Sir. 
„ ather, Sir Jabs Pride, had the Hon 
our to d in Perſon, at the famous Battle of 
Tutren, where the great Guftawu fell: my Grand. 
father, Sir Alexander Pride, was 0. confiderable in 
his Time, that he had permiſſion granted him by the 
Parliament, to fell his Land, and * er 
25 to the Weſt· Indies. 

Lewe. Sir, I believe all this. 

Sr Per. Now, know Sir, I am wiorwed, t you 
make Love to a young o Genie woman, for whom I am 
concern'd, becauſe ſhe is my Daughter, Sir; and this | 
. you {ee here, | bas wy Honour to be marry'd to 

: 1 am glad. I have found vou, {4 ak of vou the 
bottom of this Buſineſs. | 
Tove. Pray, Sit, who told you ; . 

Sir Pet. One that knows it Abe true, Su. 3 

Lawe. Who « e're reported this, of me was a Rafe 
bo Il me his Name T. cut. the villain's Y 9's Tongue out, 

12606 N what will become of me now? 
1 CUE 70 This, Sir, you; 1 18 tþe, Gentlewoman' 
Hu 
Sir Pet. Les, ir, * he wade. this / Complain 


to me. 

. Wag Sit! did y you ? 2 Nis! well vou have the 
Honour to be Wo ig Sir Peter Pride, elſe I ou 
1 you what it were * raiſe ſuch Reports of. me. 

Enter Lady Pride, Wife, 4 Damaris. | 
| 5 Lads P. Well, "Jealouly 5 a yery tfoubleſonie thing 
1 bring my Daughter to clear herſelf, in the Face of 
the whole World. 

Love. Was it you, Madam, chat told your Hu 
. band. I made Love to you? * | 
Wife. I,. Sir! prey wihou'd I tell him @? "you 


dever ſpoke to me before, that I remember. 


Lady P. Look you there! I knew ſhe was, « abus d. 
Wife. But fince I am ſuſpected: I will not be fu 
pected, Sir, for nothing; if you do Love me, Sit, 
purſue it, you ſhall find me willing to entertain you: 
And pray let me adviſe you, Sir, to teach your Ser. 


vant more e when you employ him next; 12 
when 


Nv: 4 


* 4 j + * * * 

” + 4 Sp : Si . WT — * * 
or, Wanton Wife. 37 
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when you employ him next ; and when you write, be- | 


Lon. {ure to ſend it when my Husband's abſent : And when 

2 of you have a Mind to Court me, Sir, you need but come, 
and. and on my Word I will receive your Viſit as I ought. 
in \ Love. Pray be not ſo haſty, Madam, you need not 
the give me theſe Inſtructions, nor Scandalize yourſelf 
plain 


thus to no purpoſe : Pray Madam, who ſays I am in 
Love with OB 8 N 6 : S 


Wife. The Company you ſee here : 1 know nothing . 


you put w they tell me, Sir. hog 
[ am Love. They 7 Madam, ; may ſay their Pleafures > 
| this BY but you beſt know if once I made Love to you. f 


- I Wife. If you had, you ſhow'd have been welcome, 
a the Sir. WS of” JOE TO e 1304 YG 0:4 29 
15 Love. Alas, Madam! you need not be afraid of 
me tis not my Nature, to debauch young Ladies: 
15 I have more Reſpect for you, and more Reverence 
ſcal* for your brave Father, and your honourable Mother, 
e out, to have the leaſt Thought of abiiſing you. 
5 Lady P. Now, Son, do you hear this? 
man's Sir P. Are you yet fatisfy'd ? What ſay you now.? 
Fong Britt, 1 ſay it is all damn'd Cunning : And ſince 
plaint muſt ſpeak, tis not half an Hour ſince, ſhe receiv'd a 
3 Letter from him. „ 15 


rom 
9 te nana op —— — 
”— ne \ = N 


' a l wh r 


e the i ig. Did I receive a Letter from hin: 
ſhou'd Love. Or did I ſend her one? bra, 
ne. Mife. Damaris, is this true? 3 8 g 


— — 2 — — Dorey II candy 9 oe re IA ere 
, - 
— —— 
_— we — þ 
vr « 1 7 mo th —— - 
* 2 


Dam. O, Sir! I never heard a falſer Thing. 4 


ring: 5%. Hold your peace, Carrion; ie Jour | 
ice 0 Tricks too well: You were to have introduc'd this 
5 Gallant. e DOE RDITIO., 


_ Huſ- Dam. Who, I ? © | 

worm Britt. Yes, Huſſy, ou. E 2236 

? y Dam. Ho full of malice is this wicked World! ta 
1 1 Tut e a Thing? Mel who am Innocence 

bus d. itte! (ß $3 1 att 


e ſul- Britt. Hold your Tongue, Baggage. 
„ Sir, Dam. Shall I endure this, Madammm 
1 you: Britt. Peace; or I ſhall Cudgel your Hide for you. 


Lou are not a Gentleman's Daughter -I may 
t; en do what I will, with you. 
* „„ Nie. 


38 6 Amorous. Widow 3 


: Wie T This i is ſuch an Abuſe, I have not Power to 
anſwer him: Well, tis ahorrible Thing that a Huf. 
band ſhou'd haye ſa little Grace to accuſe his own 
Wife, . ſhe” N nothing to him, but what 
ſhe ough I am 10 be blam'd for any 

Thang i for lovin him too well. . 
Dan. So it is, M 

| Wife. Ay. Damaris, chat s my greateſt 88 
I wish *ewere in my Nature to entertain a Gallant, I 
Were not then to AN ſo. endure; But to be 

thus wrongfully, aceu 1 * en it? I will 

— tarry to Wade 'd thus. LEExit. 
| Lady * Go. jealous Coxcamb, 20; Thou do'ſt not 

deſerve to ot ſuch an honeſt Woman to thy Wife. 
Dam. No, Make, he deſerves to be made what 
he fears. to be: Truly, Sir, I think you ought to 
2 Love to m 15 vo if. twere for but 

punith, him : I were in your Place, I am ſure : 

* and fince he has accus'd me, do it, Sir, 1 
promiſe you, you ſhall have my Aſſiſtancte. 
Sir P. Truly, Son, you deſerve all this they 
2 Niel ound 2 ridiculous Behaviour ſets al 


0, ©, SIG learn to uſa, a Feſt 
oy 3 Let's Ly no. more of ſuch Com- 
plaints, I'd with you... III Kaen her, * Dear, .and 

comfort zu es 1 | Ei. 
Sir Pet. Do, m | 
Britt. Why, hh is the Devil, to. Ts in the wrong, 
Eben a Nan f in che right; but can T get no Body to 


Helieve me. 

Love. You ſee how unjuſtly I have been accus'd, 
Sir: You are a Man of Honour: I demand Satisfac 
Aion of 9. e. Tak this 7 I have receiv'd. 

"Tis but juſt, -and you ſhall. have it, Sir. 

Kate . „ give the Gentleman Satisfaction. 

Britt. Satisfaction, Sir, for what? 

Sir Pet. For accuſing him thus falſely. 

Britt. I don't believe I have accus d him falſely. 

Sir Per. Tbat's all one, he denies it, and tis 
crough if, a Gentleman * vet he * . 
4 t. 


* 


e . " Wants Wife. | 39 
Bin Very well! If I find him in Bed with my 


Wife, and hed denies it, I muſt aſk him Forgiveneſs : Da 5 


you mean ſo? 

_ Sir Pet. No more Delays, but do as I command you, | 

* Britt. Um! What will you have me do? 

Sir Pet. Truſt me, you ſhall not do too much: 
Firſt take off your Hat, for he's a Gentleman, and 
you are none. Nx” 

Britt. *Sdeath ! Will you diſtract me, Sir? 


Sir Per. Do it, I fay——that's well —Say after | 


me, Sir 

Britt. Sir. 

_ Sir Pet. I aſ& your Pardon. 

Brite. I aſk your Pardon. | | 

Sir Pet. For the ill thoughts I had of 3 W | 
Britt. For the ill Thoughts I had of you— 

Sir Pet. I had not then the Honour to be known 
to you. 
Brit. Thad not then the Honcurvobe know to you. 


Sir Pet. But now, Sir, I beſeech you to believe a 


Britt. But now Sir-1 beſeech you to believe. 
Sir Pet. That I am for ever, Sir, your hum Ser- 
vant. | 


Brit. How! your humble Servant to him who 


wou'd make me a Cuckold, Sir 


Sir Pet. How's this! 1 
Love. Tis enough, Sir 1 am ſatisfy” d. | 


Sir Pet. No, Sir, he ſhall ſay itin F — 


I am for ever your humble Servant. 
Brit. That I am for ever your humble Servant; 


Love. I n your wank all my 


much: our Servant, Sir. 

Sir Pet. Sir your humble Servants [Now 1 008 
you ſee my Son is match'd in a Family that-will not 
ſee him wrong 'd. (Exit. 


Love.” This: Miſtreſs of mine is the prettieſt Logue - 


that ever I was acquainted with : And yet her Wit is 

more ſurprizing than her Beauty is; to fool her Fa- 

ther, Mother, * Huſband: to declare her Love to 
D 3 "mm 


[Exe 
Heart; Gir and 
will forget what's paſt, I have troubled you 00 
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40 The Amorous Widow) | 
me before their Faces, and give me Inſtructions how 


© to behave myſelf in my Amour, is a Fleaſure above 


Expreſſion, | (Exit. 
15 Re-enter Prudence. 
. o, 3 9 you are an 8 Sentinell, in- 
deed you let the Lover be ſurpriz'd by the Enemy. 
Peru. None, Sir, can prevent Deſtiny. - 
Love. Fack Cooningham, 1 conleſs 1 is fallen into- 
| very e Hands. nc PP 
Pru. He is ſo, let him get out of e'm if he can. 
"Lowe, And is that all the Pity thou haſt for him ? 
Peru. Since you are ſo charitably inclin'd, do you 
relieve him: and for, your -Encouragement, I aſſure 
you, my Lady loves not him ſo well as the loves you. 
Lowe... Love me ! tis impoſſible. 
Peru. Tis true, - ſhe confeſs d to me, yeſterday— | 
Why are you ſo thoughtful Sir? 
Live, I am ſtudying what horried Crime [ have 
committed, to make an old Woman in love with me. 
Enter Cunnigham and Philadelphia. | 
What, have you made an Eſcape at-laſt ?' 
Cum. Les, but I fear Fortune's too kind long to con- 
tinue ſo; but the Viſcount gives us ſome ho s; he 
has been almoſt an hour praiſing nine or ten ictures 
2 the Aunt's own drawing 3 wah: wins her "oy 
eart. 
, Phil. Win he not quatre with. me, for leaving her a 


1 She ought to be moſt; wry with you, Sir 
Knight of the e . Mor tis mn 
bs to wn at fift 
| Cun. Very we Sir, my Time may- come again to 
Seu. Mr. Lovemere has the advantage . you, be 
s the Fayoutite, be is the beſt belov'd. i ond 
Cu. Iſfhou'd not envy him, if Philadelphia wou d 
pity-we; | 
. Phil. Were I affar'd of yous Fidelity, I durſt then 
promiſe you... 
"= N Madam, let my Friend be my ſecu- 
4% ru 


b 1-3/3 


, VF amon” WW ne...” 


by 


rity, he knows my Heart, let him be witneſs of ov our 5 


loves. 

0 Come, Madam, give! Mr. cums hen your ; 
Han Z Oh? 

Phil. I give you, Sir, my. Hand, \ Giving pe bail 
and N you my love, on the avith > Nn Re. 
Condition you continue conſtant. Jufance, 

Enter Lady Layeock. 15% —4 

Pru. Have 4 Care what you do, Sir? Here her 

Aunt. 


Cun. Felir abthing; | Madaii rl corel! all: He. 
fore the Expiration 97 two Vears, you a have a, 


long and dangerous Sickneſs. : © 0977 


Phil. Pray, go on, Sir.. : 
Cun. This Line that almoſt j. Jon d to this * 


gle, ſignifies the Death of ſome ROY, won For- . 
tune you ſhall inherit, Madam. | 


Pil. That, Sir, is good enough.” - 
- Cun; But yet; you ſhall not hong enjoy it, Madain; 


for this- Line that joins to this Triangle; is an un- 
doubted gn you ſhall” ſuddenly change your Re- 


bgion, a end your Days i in a Nunnery. - + - 
Phil. 1 am apt to credit this, for my Aunt has 


often told me, L ee ee, | 


nothing but a Nunnery. . 4 
Love. Does chis Line ſignify 4 religious Life? 


_ Lady.” What's the Buſineſs here? What are you : 


ain with my Niece's Hand g 
Can. 1 underſtand à little Palmiſtry. and bogs d 
her, Madam; to let me tell her Fortune. 
Lach. How do you find it Sir? 


Cum. Truly, Madam, "how in _ wg of be- | 


made a Nun. 


Lady. Then the will bende 
Joys to change my Religion; but if we had a Nun- 


nery for Proteſtants, and I were of her Age; it ſhould 


be the firſt Thing I would do. There's nothing but 
Tranquility in a Convent) and in the World nothing 
but Fears and Jealouſies; and too many that take 
N do but _ themſelves to Death, - 

Ke 1 3 5 1 570. 
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ppy, Sir: 1 do it 
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Phil. There are mighty Numbers then, that leck f 
. their own. Deaths, Madam, 
Lady. Who taught you to diſcourſe Fo Subjed, 
Miſtreſs! ... 8 XV pot Yi 
(Aba) L mult change the Diſcourſe, ——Thi 
Viſcount's Humour; Madam, pleaſes me extremely, 
he ſeems a very honeſt Gentleman. 

ach. He (does not ran much for . 

ments; z Whate' re he thinks, he ſays. 
Hove, He hes quickly left; you, Madam. 

Lagy. Ne. Sis, he's fill above, admiring 8 
Ye Drawings of mine: pray, Sir, do me the Favour 
to keep him Company a- while, and I'll come to you, 

. . He think himſelf negleded by Wu. Ma. 


Tag Ts Goodnef will excuſe me; ſpeak to your 
Frien to take my Niece with him. [eo Cun. 
un. If thowlowk me da not leaye me. {to Love, 
Lowe. Az I hall be ſuſpected if 1 do not. 
Tach. Plil, bear M. Lowemere Company 2-while, 
11 Del Mn, halt 1 be left alone with 
Lady Von axe wondop eragalou No, Prana 
Ball follow you. 
Cum. What will become of we vn . I ſhall; be 
d to Death. ¶ Bnavnt all but Cun. and Lady. 
. Are you not pleas'd; Sir, to ſee me ſhift em 
| 15 that L may he alone with yen! 1959 1 mag 
of: 1. wanne Your: Niece think 
Of it? * i 
Lach. Alas f Sbe's am ipnocent Gul. hat +. 
"Bow nothing 3 - and. for the Viſcount," I made my 
Uxeuſe to ham; Hin, when: 1 lefs him; Rut if it be a 
Fault, vou onght to px it 02% en 
me commit it - 99 1 0548 ER I n 
Gun. Madam 42 0 14 — 3 rn . 28 
7 ro 'You haue ſhew'd. ſueh e in your Pro- 
| dogs, and join d ſuch Honeſty with your diſcreet 
Paſſion, that tho*-Widowhood: he very pleafing to mt, 
yet I ſhau'd myſelf be * now, to keep or 
longer in Lepa; * your ——_ 


* anton Wife. on * "+ _ 


1550 your Mind, Sir, you wou'd marry me; ; I give 


you my Conſent—Now are you pleas'd? 

Cu, Alas! this might haverais'd me to the higheſt 
Pitch of Happineſs , But when you are ſo genetous, 
mall I be ungrateful F? e Viſcount Saxs Terre loves 
you; and can I without a Crime deprive you of that 
Honour? 4 

Lady. I fear'd Sir, you were jealous : but to cure 
vou; knew I intend. to marry my Niece to the Vif- 
count : He will, not have much Cauſe to complain, 
for ſhe is young and handſome endugh for a Wife: 
You are diſcreet, and may perſuade her to't: Do it, 
and you ſhall ſee I will not retard your Happineſs: I 
love you, Sir, and am reſoly'd wel be privately 
marry'd to morrow Morning: No-body ſhall know 
of it, but Prudence, her I dare truſt. 

Cun. To-morrow ; Morming.!. hy how mall 1 
* her N ? Oh! Abe. 

A you 0 Sin 

2 w 4 adam ! why did you not ten wie this 
Yeſterday? My Love h then ſerapled at nothing z 
nor had id os then diſcover'd his. | 

2 Why, does your Friend love me, Sir, : 

„he dies for you, 2 

Lots N Sir IP ſurprize me; howlonghave 
you known it | 

Cun. Too ſoon, for my Quiet, and too! late to be 
avoided x now.:. You may remember, Madam, he. came 
into your Cloſet lately, and ſeeing, the Viſcount with 
you, hee ſtarted ſuddenly, and was ſo much diſorder d, 
all took Notice of it, he. alk'd, e privately, if he 
pretended. to Bp 7 Lad And when, 1 told him 


w | . 


| BEI, did: dL am the moſt unfortunate of 
Men 1 love h en 22 more than I love my Life; 
and if thay, do A no find ſome Means to ſuſtain my 


dying Hopes, Re ecfonthe expect to ſee thy Friend no- 
more: At this I cold ge fighling: nos telling 


him We. Were _ unfortunate. ; for I I was your 
Adorer too; 5 — d that you were acqu with my 
Elame: Then you have prevented me, ſays he; may 


zou be happy: in each erf nad ſoar not me . 


vil die a R 3 W thin ebe or 
confeſs I love her: then ſtruggling with his Paſſion, he 
left me, and mixt himſelf with, the Company. 

Lady. Traly, Sir, it rejoices me to find there is 10 
much Friendſhip, and ſo much Love and Honour, 


ſtill in the World: III warrant you I draw this Se- 


cret from him. 


Cun. All your Endeavours, Madam, will be fruit. | 


| leſs. _ 
„ Well, Sir, whether I am deſtin'd for you or 
lim, am reſoly* d my. Niece may marry this Viſcount 
* he 1 Is, 


+ # 


Eur Merryman, Philadelphia, and Prodetice. 8 


Mer. How, Madam! Are you alone with. this 
1 8 Gallant? _ 

Cun. I met her here by Accident. h 

Mer. The Devil you did: I find. choſe Fienetick 
Men when the Fit's off, are-madder after a handſome 
Woman, than we that are always in a good Hu- 
mour: Well, Madam, take Your Courſe, we ſhall ſee 
who will repent it firſt. 

Lach. Ah, Prudence! I long to be alone with thee: 
1 have ſomething of that Conſequence to tell thee— 
er What always whiſpering to your Confident ! 
the Devil's in that Man that confides much in a hand- 
11 72 Woman: They value their Beauties by the 

ultiplicity of their ervants-: I fear you are of that 
Humour, Madam: 11 Vou Ns 52 young Mon ſo 


A 
„ Indeed, you a wrong me, n 
Rs | Thoſe. 2965 i of yours, , Lady eee 
etty Kind of T-know-not-what*in em: A Certain 
pe that i is o ſavdury to me; that 1 cannot 
book on em, But my Stomach lag qe > Heart 
goes a- pit a- pat; pray” Ha gas ah 
Enter ane * 
Serv. My Lord, your Servants dil me tel youth 
Wy Prepar' d ME © you' commanded * em. 
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or, Wanton Wife. 18 2s 


- Mer. 'Tis for your Entertainment my fair Miſtreſs. 
Go bid them enter. 

Lady. Prudence, ſeek out Mr. Liwvemore, and bring 
me Word where: I may ſpeak with him conveniently : 
What are you ſaying to my Niece: Mr | Cumming ham? Pr 7 

Phil. Why, Madam, he defires me ; 

Lady. What, Pit! | 

Cur. To walk a Turn or two in the S with 
me; and ſhe's ſo nice, Madam to deny me. 

Lady, If that be all, you may go with him, Phil. 

[Exeunt. 

Mer. A ha; I. ſmell the Knavery, he loves you, 
and dares not declare his Paſſion before me: and 
now ee to nan Four: Niece with it: Tis ve- 

well 

Lady. Indeed, my Lord, you are too n | 

Mer. I cannot be too watchful, they would not 
leave us without Deſign. . © 5 

Lady. I aſſure your Lordſhip he has: been praiſing | 
your Perſon and good Qualities. 

Mer. He muſt be damnable ill-natur'd, f he did | 
not: Ah Widow if thou knew'ſt all my Virtues—-' 
What, are they gone ? Come, Madam, i' faith, we'll 
after . and * their Sport. « [Exeunt 


"Ret of He AG. Ee 


— 


ACT w. SCENE I 


| | Enter Clodpole and Damaris. 15 
% 


Gueſt at firſt this Buſineſs came Gas . 
Cod. In good Faith, Damaris, I only ſpoke two. 

or three Words to a Man that faw me come out of 
$74 your 


46 "The — Widow; 3 


your Houſe, to defire him not to ſpeak of it, and he 
betray d me: Vour N eichbours are horribly given to 
Pratin 
Dai. Mr. Lene made an excellent Choice 
When he pickt you out for his Embaſſador; he's like 
to make a ſucceſsful Treaty ont. 


Cled. Hereafter I'll be cunninger, and take more. 


Care. 

Dam. Indeed, tis Time. 5 0 
Cad. Prithee no more of that: Hear me a lll. 
Dam. What ſhou'd I hear? | 
Clod. Turn thy Face towards me. 

Dam. Well, Sir, what now? 
Clad. Damaris, Miſtreſs Damaris. 

Dam. What ail'ſt thou? 
| , ß Caniſt thou wr what I wow. fay 6 to 

$55 

Dam. No, by my Troth, not I. 
Culad. Why then, I love thee, Das 
Dam. Indeed fe 


Lilthet Ved, tntued;; 40 l, 6 che Devil take - 


hope you'll believe me when I ſwear? 
Dam. In good Time. 


Clod. I never look upon thee, but my Heart jols 


in my Stomach, like a Cart in an uneven no” — 
You underſtand me. 8 

Dam. An excellent Simile!! 

Cad. What do'ſt thou do to make thyſelf look ſo 
prettily ? Y 

Dam. No more than On — 

Clad. We won't make much a- do about this Bufi- 
neſs; but if thou wilt marry me [Goes- to hiſs her. 
Dam. Stand off, or I ſhall box you. 

Clod. Cruel, ſavage, barbarous, inhuman Creature! 

Dam. Be gone, and tell him, I'll deliver his Letter 
carefully. 


Chd. Farewell Flint, Pebble, Rock, Marble, or 


any Thing that's harder. [ Exit. 
Dam. flere ſhe « comes, with ber Hoſband—1 muſt 
hide myſelf till he is gone. 7 x | . 

N ter 


10 


* 


ww Be Wi 3 : 
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Enter Brittle and Wife. - 
Brit. No, no, Madam, I am not ſo eafily de- 
cciv'd; I am fure the Complaint I made was very 
true: I have better Eyes than you 1 and can 
ſee through all your Diſguiſes, Miſtreſs 
Enter Lovemore behind. 

Love. Vonder ſhe is, how prettily ſhe looks! — 
death, there's her. Huſband. 35 
Brit. I find how little Reſpect you have for the ſa- 
cred Knot that ties us.—Nay, leave your imperti- 

nent Courteſing: that's not the Reſpect I am talking 


of: Therefore, do not make Sport with it. 


[ Lovemore males Love to her, by Signs, behind. 2-4 : 
Huſband's Back, which fhe-returns. 

Wife. Pray, what do I make Sport with? 

Brit. I ſee it well enough—Look there—T know 
you ſtand upon your Gentility, and think me much 
below yon Again No more of this Foolery—The 
Reſpe& I meant, was not to my Perſon, but to the 
ſacred T'ye of Matrimony— Ah! 8 
up your — no ſlight e 
it, Miſtreſs. 

Wife. I Thrug up my Shoulders! 

Brit. I ſaw you well enough: I tell you again, 
Marriage is a ſacred Thing, .and ought to be more 
eſteem d with you than it is: "Tis a burnin Shame 
you ſhow'd. abuſe it ſo; (do not toſs your E nor 
make Mouths at me, do not.) | 

Wife. ü 

Brit, You mock me, becauſe I was not born a 
Gentle man; but we have no Whores in our Family: 
the Brittles were always counted honeſt. | 

Lowe. If be ſhou'd catch me here, I ſhou'd ſpoil 
all: I find by the Signs ſhe makes, ſhe'd have me 
2 — is the bande wittieſt Rogue, 1 in -Chriften- 


FAfde.. 


Wife. Prichee,. Dear, be not ſo jealous of . me. 

Brit. e eee eee | | 

Wife. You Love, allow me a little Freedom, 
indeed you ſhall : What Harm is it now- and · then to 


ake the Air Park; in my Lady Laycocts 
in Hyde my 4 
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Coach; to go with em e or a Ball? Alas! 1. 
mean no Harm. 
Lowe. She waves her Hand to have me gone; if! 
Bay longer now, I ſhall offend her. | Afide. 
Exit, making a Noiſe, in Putting the Door. 
Brit. Hal what Noiſe was that? 


Mig. You. are afraid of your. own Shadow, are 


you? 
Brit. Here; you ſuffer a d voung Fellow to come 
alte you. WY. 54 
Ei. 1 it my'Paule? What won d you: have me 
do? 


Brat. I won'd have 10 Ab Wade 


ſhou'd do, that means to pleaſe no Body but her own 
Huſband: I am ſure no Gallant follows any Womar 
long without Encouragement: There is a certain 
Wantonneſs in the Face, with languiſhing Eyes, and 
dying Looks, which draws em as a Honey-Pot draws 
hor" wh But modeſt Women ſend em away quickly, 
Nife. Why ſhou'd I ſend any Gentleman away ?. 


1 it no Scandal, nor am I offended with anf 


Man that thinks me handſome, WO, on the contrary 


I am pleas'd with it. | Ter 1- - 
Brit. And what part plays the poor Huſband, "whe 
"the Wife-loves'Courtſhip? 


Fife: The Part of an 3 Man, that's glad 


228 his Wife ſo conſiderable, to gain the Eſteem of 
ſuch fine, ſuch well-bred Gentlemen: 


Brit. Your Servant, Madam, that won't do my 
Buſineſs: The eee were accuſtomed to 
that Mode. 

Wife. But the Brittles may accuſtom themſelves w 
it, if they pleaſe: For my Part, I declare it publickly 
J have no Deſign yet to renounce the World, to be 


| bury d alive with a Huſband: Do you think -becak 


.we .are marry'd, we muſt "infancly break off al 
Commerce: with the Living, and be dead to all the 
Pleaſures of the World? No, no, the Tyranny d 
Huſbands: is intollerable: To think we ſhould die to 
all others, and only live to them? I do ſo! f 

dd I will not dieſo young,” Un l. 

128 ans | rik 
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er, Wamton Wife. 8 225 3 


Brit Do you remember the Promiſes you made 
me in the Church? 


"Wife. I made none W you fore d them from 
me. You aſk my Conſent if I wou'd marry you? 
No; you only afk d my Father's and Mother's; and 
you'd do well only to complain to them of the 
Wrong which may be done you; and ſince I never 
told you, I wou'd marry.you, and you did it without 
conſulting' me, I do not think myſelf oblig'd to be 
your Slave, ftill ſubjęct to your Will: No, I am re- 
ſoly'd'to live pleaſantly whilſt my Vouth laſts, and 
take all Liberty my Age requires: I'll ſee the World, 
have the Pleaſure to be courted as well as others are: 


Prepare yourſelf” henceforth to ſuffer it, and: thank 


Heaven if Ido no worſe. 


Brit. Very fine! I am "gas Huſband, and tell 
you, I do not underſtand ſuch vile lewd Doings. : 
| Wife. And I am your Wife, and tell-you, I do 
underſtand. em, and mean to practice em 
Brit. She is fo wickedly provoking, chat if I ſtay 
** longer, I thall certainly do it. 1 | 
Enter Damaris. * 
. Ah, Madam! I was impatient al he was 
one, that I might deliver this Letter to you. —You | 
ow from whom it comes. 
_ Wife. Give it me, Damaris. 
bly I find he underſtood your NOTCH Madam. 
. Ah, Damaris! how rarely this Gallant ex- 
preſſes. himſelf in this. Letter? Well, theſe Courtiers, 
in their Diſcourſe, their Writings, and their Meins, 
have a ſtrange agreeable Air: What pitiful Creatures 
theſe Citizens are to em? 
Dam. I believe the Britiles have not pleas'd you 
much, ſince your Acquaintance with theſe Gentlemen. 
Wife. Stay here, 1 1 write an Anſwer, and return 
inſtantly. [Exit. 
Dam. I need not bid you give t an agreeable Air. 
Enter Lovemore and Clodpole. 
Truly, Sir, you employ a very prating Meſſenger. 
Lowe. I durſt not ſend a Servant of my own, for 
Fear of a Diſcovery : But thou, dear Damaris, haſt 
We d we, and I'll be grateful to thee. 


: E Dan 
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Dam. By na means; I have done nothing but what 
your Merit, will extract from every one: But if it lies 
in my Power, to do you any further Service, Sir, be 
Pleas d to command me freely. 
York Haſt thou given. my Letter, to thy * | 
trel $? 

Dam. I have, and ſhe is gone to anſwer it. 

Hove. Is it not poſſible to ſpeak with her now? 
Dam. Yes, Sir, her Hus nd's abroad: | Follow 

me, PI! bring you to her. | 
Laue. But will ſhe not be angry, DamarisP Or 
may not her Huſhand return, and ſurprize mewith her? 

Dam. She's more afraid of her F * and Mother: 
If me can conceal it from them ; ſhe fears no body 


_— 
| e..On then, Iwill be wholly ledby thee. [ Exeunt . 

* | Enter Brittle, 

Brite Oh, here's my Man again ; wou'd, I cou'd 
get him to Witneſs what he ted me, to my Father and 
Mother-in- Law; A e they, wou'd 7 * 
| tho not me. 

Cue Aha, Mr. Babler J are you Wierd You can- 
not hear a. Secret, but you muſt be prating z muſt you? 

Britt. Who, T! 

Cid. Yes, you; you told the Huſband all, and made 
fuck a ſtir, thatno body. cou d endure. the Houſe for 
Jou: Lam glad I know what a long Tongue you have. 
TI truſt you with no more Secrets, 1 warrant you. 
| Britt. Nay, but Friend EE 

 ** Clad. If you had held your Tongue, I cou d have 
told you what they are doing now ; ; but for aPuniſhment, 
Tm ſhall get nothing out of me————You e 


4 \Nay, prithee let 1 me know.” | 

Chad. No, no; you ſee what tis to be a Water: 
"Yay ſhall know nothing we, [ aſſure 248775 5 

Britt. Stay, ſtay a lit 

Cod. No. nr em 

Britt, 1 ll ſpeak but one Saks to the 

Cled. No, you'd fain get a oy out of me 
but you are cozen en'd now —Tou underſtand * ? 

| 1 | rit. 


1 


er, Wanting Wife, 51 
Britt. Tis about ſomething elſe I'd ſpeak to thee— 
Cad. I know your Buſineſs well enough: You'd 
have me tell you, that the young Gentleman, gave 
Money, to Damaris, and that ſhe carry'd him, te her 


_ Miftreſs inſtantly : But I am not ſuch an Aſs, I War- 


rent ye. | 
Britt. Nay, prithee hear me. 
Clad. No. „ 
Britt. Come, I will give the 


Clad. But I will not take it Lou underſtand me? 


4] | Lene 16 et 
Brilt, Ha! I could not make the uſe I intended of 


this ſimple Fellow. but ſomething ſcap'd him, that 


may do as well : If I could but bring the Father and 
Mother, to ſee their Daughter, private with her Gal- 
lant ; why certainly they wou'd believe their own 
Eyes But ftay— how ſhall I be ſure he's with 


. her! If I go in, I ſhall fright him away; and my 
laying afterwards I ſaw him with her, nay, my ſwear- 


ifies nothing : And nothing, I ſee myſelf 


85 ng it, ot 
wil be believ'd ; They'll ſay, Idream't {o.;*for my im- 


pudent Wife, will certainly face me down init: And 
ſhou'd I fetch her Parents, and the Spark ſhou'd ba 


yon before they come, why that will be the ſame 


Thing: What ſhallI do? Adad, this is a very hard 
Circumſtance ; that a Man ſhall be ſure he's a Cuckold, 

and no body believe it but himſelf : Tis not fo with 
my Neighbours —— for now, if you ſtep into 
Change- Alley, you'll ſee athouſand honeft Fellows there, 
that every body believes to be Cuckolds, but them- 
ſelves— Hold, I have it—-PlIl ſteal in ſoftly to ſee 
if he's with her ſtill-— (peeps through the Key hole) 
Ah, lack-a-day! O! ?tis too true, I fee him through 


the Key hole ! Ah, ſhameful Jade! She'll certainly 


come to the Gallows and here come her Parents, 

the very Judges that are to Condemn he 

2 5 Enter Sir Peter Pride, and Lady. 

O, Sir! I cou'd not be believ d to day: Your 

Daughter carry'd it ſwimmingly then; but now tis in 

my power to prove it to you. 

Sir P. What, Son- in Law, are you at this again? 

- KE 2 Brit. 
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1 : 
iS 


theſe 


Britt. Yes, Sir, and had never more reaſon for't, | 
2 I proteſt; Son, you break my Head, with Lc 


liſn idle Stories. 
Bfitt. Your Daughter 5 Madam, does what is worſe 
to mine. tri 
Lady P. Will you never lea ve theſe extravagant 
Ea. We 
Britt; No, Madam, not *till 1 can leave a diſhoneſt 
Wife. ye 
Lady P. Learn to ſpeak better of our Daughter, 
Id wiſh you. try 
Sir P. Learn to uſe beter Language, Son, leſt you 
+ repent it. M 
„„ Dibloe.. Methinks, you might give the Loſe leave Z- 
to ſpeak.” 
Tay P. Remember, you have marry'd' a Gentle- 
woman. Ii 
Britt. f do Ader it, Madam, to my orief D 
Lib. Then, remember to o ſpeak of her, with more to 
nee. % de 


Britt, Yes, if ſhe'd VP me with more ety Be- m 
— ſhe's a Gentle woman, ſhe may make what Mon- th 
ſer ſhe will of me, and I muſt not ſay my Eyes-are in 

my own, nor dare to complain of it. to 

Sir P. What wou'd you ſay? Did ſhe not this ſu 
Morning tell vou, ſhe knew not the Man you accus'd Wi 
her of? of 

Britt. Tes, but lchat will you ſay, Madam, if I ſhew 
vou this Gallant and ſhe together 1 H 

Lady P. Together! where! W 

Brit. Here, Madam, in my own 2 m 

Lach. P. If what you: ſay, be tru TI tear her 
Eyes out. D 

Sir P. Yes Son; for nothing's ag to me than WW I. 
the Honour of our Family ——if you can prove BW v. 
this, we'll rn ber; dre leave ber to of So * re 
tiſ-ment. ETD. 5 I; m 

Brit. pra üg me. 1 $4 856 Keg (f 

 LadyP. Take heed you ſerve us not . Wr another re 

Trick as you did to Day. ul 
BE 7 ord 1 | "Top! > do you follow me Wenke li 
e Ovè. 


4 


or, Wanton Wife. * $3 | 
EE NE T's 


h Lovemore, Mrs, Brittle, and Damaris Jiſcovertd ; Sir 
Peter, Lady Pride, and Brittle Enter ſoftly behind. 

ſe Brit. Look there, now, Madam 3 have I told you 
true? 

nt Wife. Alas! Sir! I am aftaid of being dpd 5 
we muſt be very careful. 

ſt Love. Then, Madam, give me leave to wait on 
you this Night. 

er, Wife. If you will come when all are a fleep, Fl. 
try what I can do. 

ou Dam. Madam, we are undone! Your Father, , 


Mother, and Husband are all here. 5 
ve Love. S Death what ſhall we do??? 
: Brit. Let's ſteal behind them and oer herr em. 
le- Wife. Truſt me, and be not ſurpriz d, what ere 
I ſay or do what, you put a Trick. upon me to 
Day, did you? You diſfembled your Paſſion? They 
ore told me, indeed, you were in Fn with me, and had 
deſigns upon me: I thought I faid enough then to 
Do. make any honeſt Man aſham'd of ſuch wicked Courſes; . 
on- then you deny'd it confidently: And have you the 
are impudence to come the very ſame Day to my Houſe, 
| to tell me your fooliſh Love, and idle Stories, to per- 
his ſuade me to Difhoneſty; as I were a Worn that 
15't wou' d abuſe fo good a — or Violate the Rites 
of holy Wedlock, - 
le Fae? What have I done thatyou ſhou'd W at * 
| Heaven be. praiſed, Madam, we live in an Age, 
when tis not look'd on as a Miracle, to ſee a rr 8 
man make Love to a handſome Lady. 

Mie. Vou thought becauſe I rally d wich you to- 
Day, I might be wrought to any Thing: No, Sir; 
Iam no ſuch Woman: My noble Parents bred me 
virtuouſly: If my Father knew this, he d make you _ 
repent this bold Attempt: But honeſt Women hate 
much Noiſe, I will not trouble him; you ſhall find 
(for all I am a Woman) I have Courage enoughto . 
revenge the Affront offer'd me, myſelf: You have 
not done by me like a Gentleman, nor * will I uſe you . 


like one. 1 3 
: E 3 | [Surtches . 
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2 er Si Peter Pride's Stick, and beats Brittle n. 

\ * lead of Lovemore, awho flips behind Brittle. ] 

Love. Jold, hold, Madam. 

Dam. Beat him ſoundly, Madam. 

Wife. As you like this, Sir, you may come agai, 

Dem. Look, Madam, who are here. 

Mie. My honourable Father! 

Sir Pet. Yes,. Child, my Heart leaps for Joy at 
| what I have ſeen; thy Wiſdom and thy Courage 
mew what Family thou comes from: Let me em- 
brace my Girl. 

Lady P. Come hither, Child Il cannot chuſ: 
| but weep for Joy, to ſee thee ſo like myſelf. 
Sir Pet. Methinks, Son, you ſhou'd be extaſied at 
what you have ſeen : I confeſs you had Reaſon to be 
alarm d: But now all your Suſpicions are removed. 

Lady P. Truly, Son, I think you ought to be the 
moſt contented of all Mankind. 

Dam. Ves, certainly, Madam, he is but too hap- 


Py in a Wife: He ought to kiſs the very _ the 
on. 


5 Ah Traytreſs l 

ir P. What's that ? Why don't you, Son, thank 
_ r Wife for her Kindneſs ? 

Wife. No, Sir, it needs not, he has no- Obligation 

to me: What I did was in Kindneſs to myſelf. 

Laq P. Whither art thou going, Child? 
Mie. To my Chamber, Madam, that I may not 

be oblig'd to receive his unwilling Compliment ¶ Ex. 
Dam. Truly, Madam, ſnhe has reaſon to be angry: 

Such a Wife as ſhe i is, ought to be ador'd. ¶ Exit. 
Brit. Hold your Tongue, _ damn'd demure 


Sir Per. She cannot but reſent 1 your 3 unkindneſs w 
ber: But now all will be well, 3 Fears are ended: 
Sow „go, excuſe yourſelf, and be Friends with her. 
Lady P. You ought to conſider ſhe's a young Wo⸗ 
man, Son, that has been virtuouſly. bred, and not 
us d to be ſuſpected for ſuch vile Actions: I am al. 
i | moſt raviſh'd to ſee thoſe Diſorders at an end by hey 


0 I of ne 1 
| 1 


am ſure to get not 


when my Brother Sir Oliver was alive. 
Love, ſhall we be going? [Exit Sir Peter and Lady 


| Love. In what, I beſeech you, Madam? 


or, Wanton Wife. 5 


Brit. I ſee I might as well hold my Tongue, for TI 

| ne by prating: 1 had as good fit 
down, and comfort myſelf with the. old Hope, that 
when it is at the worſt it will mend. Come i who 


knows, the Time may happen ſhe'll be at it again: 
The Devil may fail her if ſhe truſts him too often; 
Ah! dear Fortune ! let me but be ſure to prove my- 
ſelf a Cuckold, and I ſhall be contented. LExit. 


| Enter Prudence. - 

Pru. My Lady preſents her humble Service to you, 
Madam, and commanded me to tell you, the Viſ- 
count treats her with a Ball to-Night : And ſhe deſires 
Sir Peter,, your Ladyſhip, and Madam Brittle, your: 
Daughter, to honour her with your Companies. 

Lady P. Pray return our humble Services to her, 
and let her know we will not fail to wait upon her 
Ladyſhip: Indeed Prudence, my Lady Layceck is the 
beſt bred, Gentlewoman in the whole City; ſhe was 
always kind to her Relations: We have been merry 
Come, 


dir Pet. Ay, my Lady. Pride. 
Lowe. Is ſhe indeed related to your Lady? 
Ps Yes, indeed, Sir Oliver Eaycock was her Bro- 
Lowe. Was there ever fach a Family of F ops ? 


Enter Lady Laycock. 


Pra. Peace— here's my Lad xx. 
Zady. Where have you left my Niece, Sir? 
Lowe. I left her in the Garden with the Viſcount: 
His Jealouſy made him very pleaſant, Madam. 


| Lady. Who is he jealous of? 


Lowe. He's jealous of my Friend, Fack Cunning= 


bam: Shou'd he come hither now, I'm afraid he'd be 
the like of me ? | | : 


| Lady. Perhaps he wou'd have more occaſion for t. 


Lowe. What ſay you, Madam? _ | 
Lady. I find you can be very ſecret, Sir. 


© p 2 
2 


— 
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Lach. Be not ſo much ſurprizd: I ſaw it well 


enough before, but you, Sir, know our Sex does not 


permit us 
Lowe. Permit you, to do what? 
Lady. Well, they may talk what they 0 of 


0 * Women; but when you Men reſolve. to diſſemble * 
Paſſion, there's none of us comes near you. 


Love. What the Devil does ſhe mean? Perhaps ſhe 


has diſcover'd the Intrigue I have with pretty Mrs. 


Brittle: .Why ſhould I diſguiſe my Paſſion, Madam? 
© Lady. Indeed you have little reaſon for't, conſi- 


dering the Flame is honourable. 


Lowe. I am at a Loſs again: Good Madam, ſpeak 


that I may underſtand you: I have no Flame, nor 


Fire, nor Smoke for any one; I am ſure none that is 
very , honourable. 


Lady. Why, Sir, Do you not love me, then? 
Tore. love you, Madam 

Lady. Ves, you, Sir; have I found you ? 97”; 
Lowe. If one can love, and not know it himſelf? 


then, Madam, I confeſs. 


Lady. This is too much; But I was told before 
that no Man can diſguiſe his Thoug hts more artful 
than Mr. Lowemore can. 
Cove. Of Whom had you this mighty 4 Madam? 
Lady Of one. chat knows your very Thoughts, 


your Friend: 
Lowe. Fack Cu antingham “; 72 


Lady. The ſame he told me too how generous 
you were; that you reſolved rather to Hive and dye, 


than to deſtroy his Hopes. 
Love. Believe me, Madam, he abuſes vou. 


Lady. I, I, he told me you wou'd ſay ſo: But 1 


Tade. You laugh now, Madam: But if what [ 
ſay be not a real Truth—.. 
Lady. Had he not told me of your Love, this ob- 
ſtinacy of your's would have betray d it: The very 


Diſorder you are in diſcovers 1 it too plainly to have, 


me doubt it now. 


Love. Well, you may ſay your Pleaſure, Madam; 
but a Curſe on me, if exer 4 loy'd a9 in my whole 
Tat 2 5 Lach. 


Your Servant, M. dam. | | L 


er, Wanton Wife. 57 
Lady. Not love me ? | 


Love. No, Madam, nor ever dend it that's the 
Truth d, 


Lach. Shou'da Stranger hear this, he'd think you. 
very rüde. 


Love. What the Devil ſhall 'F do with her ? She 


Tach. But what? | 

Lowe. I dare not tell it, Madam. 

Lady. Let me beſeech you, Sir. 

Love. Shou'd he know it, he'd hate me fort. 
Marr. Believe me, Sir, he ſhall never hearit, from 


po i Well, I wilt truſt you: The Truth is, he 


your Nephew, Madam. 


Lady. My Nephew, Sir! 

Lowe. Your Brother that's at Par in his Youth 
fell in Love with a Woman of Quality, one of the 
greateſt Beauties in all Fance; ſhe has been dead 
ſome Vears, but her Name's well known, twas Ma- 
dam D'Olonne; by her he had this Son, that takes 
the Name of Mr. Cunningham. 

- Lady. "Tis very range! ! But do you not love me : 
en. 

Eove. If I ſay I cannot, I hope Madam, you will 
not think me rude for ſpeakin Truth : But my Friend 
loves you to Diſtraction, and the Nearneſs of his Re- 
lation to you makes him deſperate : Here he 1s: Re- 
member your Promiſe, Madam. 

Euter Cunningham. 
Had you no Body to put your "Ticks 1 upon but 
me? Farewell, Sir, I hope 1 am even with you 


£ D'olonne, do you not? O, does it ſtartle you? 


z8 The Amorons Widow; 


Cun. What the Devil does he mean by this? 
Lady. Truly, Mr. Cunningham, twas not well done 
to abuſe your Friend. 5 5 
Lux. I did not abuſe him; I told you he would de. 
ny it, M ada. : 
| Lady. Come, leave diſſembling, Sir; I know the 
Secret, and do forgive you too; provided you pat. 
don your Friend for telling it me. | 
Cun What has ſhe told you Madam? 35 
Lady. Let this ſtop your Mouth, you know Madan 
Can, Lovemore has fitt'd me indeed: I know net 
what Story he has told her, and I cannot imagme 
what Anſwer I ſhall give her. 
Lady. My Brother need not be aſham'd to own it; 
ſhe was a handſome Lady, and you are a very hope. 
ful Gentleman, _ 3 
' Pru. Is Mr. Cunningham your Brother's Son ? 
Lady. 1 might have gueſt at it by my Brother's Let. 
ter, he writ ſo kindly of him: You are troubled Sir to 
to think the Nearneſs of your Relation to me, ſhov'l 
take away your Hopes of Ying me. 5 
Cun This was wittily invented of the e, And 
I'II purſue the Hint: Well ſince he has diſcover 
me, I will confeſs it, Madam, and that I feign'd the 
Story of his Love to keep myſelf unknown. = 
Lach That was unkindly done; but I forgive you, 
and am o'erjoy'd to know yop are my Nephew : Lt 


8 


k 


me embrace you Sir... || 
Enter Philadelphia 
Phil. How's this! can my modeſt Aunt, that is 6 
ſevere upon others, embrace a Man, and never bluſh 
. | 79 e WETIP PS | 
e 'tis no Scandal to embrace my Ne. c, 
phew. \ el, | , 
Phil. Is Mr. Cunningham your Nephew, Madam! 
Pru. Ves forſooth that he is. | 
_» Phil. If he be your Nephew, then he is my Couſin 5; 
and I ought to embrace him too, and bid him wer hi 
come. * 7 . 
Cun. My deareſt Couſin? 


Lach 


| Hold, Sir, you embrace her very hard: 
done Why have you left the Company ſo very ſoon ? 
| Phil Truly, Madam, I follow'd your Inſtructions, 
de- and was afraid to be ſeen alone with two Men at the 
ſame Time : you know. what a. cenfſorious Age ae 
the I live in. 
pail L. Go, get you to your Chamber ; my berker 
muſt ftay, for he has ſome Buſineſs with 
| Phil. Your Servant, Couſin. 
dan BW Cun. I am your's, fair Couſin. 
Pru. He's none of your Couſin; 
7 not Phil. I know i it;  Lovemore came laughing to me, 
agine and told me all. 

: Lady. Indeed you fpoil her, Sir, with flattering 
n it; her, and telling her ſhe is fair. 
10pe- BY Cun. Do you think ſhe believes it Madam 

Lady. So much that ſhe's grown conceited of her 
Ls Beauty, which is fo provoking, T can ſcarce are 
| . her. 

Sir o Can. What a fooliſh Thing a Maid at fifteen. is ! 
hou'd Lady. Fifteen! 1 aſſure you, Sir, ſhe's nearer 

N Twenty. 

, And Prot How gracefully ſhe fteals from her own Age, 
f ad adds it to her Niece's? 
de Lach. You are Melancholy, Sir; My Heart's too 

— I tender long t to ſee you languiſh ; i comfort yourſelf, 

evo dear Sir. 
Ia Cn. Comfort myſelf! with what ? 
Lady. The Truth is, this pretended Brother, Sir— 

: Cun. Ha! ſhe makes me tremble —— —_ 

t is h Lady. Is not indeed my Brother —— 
blüht Cen, *Sdeath | Tam undone- 

Pru. Is not the Engliþ Gentleman that kid liv'd 
y Neil © 57 75 n France Your, Brother, Madam ? You always 
call'd him ſo. 

Lady. I did fo; Prue; but when his Father marry'd 
my Mother, ſhe was a Widow, and he a Widower: 
She had me by her firſt Huſband, and his Father had 
him by his firſt Wife: We were bred up together; 
and thence we were call'd Brother and Siſter. 

Cun. Prudence what ſhall I do? ( afide to Pro. 


Lach Euter 


er, Wantou Wiſe. 59 


— «. Ce newt en” Wm ne — 
* 


your Reaſon. 
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Euter Jeffery. _ 

7% F. Sir your Attorney ſends you Word, if Or. 
der be not ſpeedily taken, you will be non · ſuited. 

Cun. No Matter; I have greater Griefs upon me. 
7 Lady. Dear Sir, g your F ad, and let me 
know em. 

Cun. Ah, ET Torment 1 . Fate, 
cruel Fate, will not conſent that I ſhou'd be your 
Huſband. 

Lady. No, Sir, lay not the Blame on \ Fate: | Confel 
the Truth, and ſay you do not . on! 

"Cur. Not love you, Madam! Feffery can tell boy 
often he has heard me ſigh for ou. 8 

Je Oh! a thouſand Times a Day, Madam. 

Lady. Why then will you not e Tellme 


e 


Cun. I cannot, Madam. . 

Lady. Why? 2 1 

Cum. Shame will not let me. n 

Lazy. Let it be Shame, or what it win, either tell 
me, or never ſee i my Fade more. 

Cun. Now you are tos cruel Madam, —-Sirrah, in- 
vent ſomething to bring me off. [4 fide to Jeffery. 

Je. I. Sir h alas! i is 2 * ſhou d invent? 

Cun. Dear 1 70 Bluſhes, and let 
122 tell it or me: Ie d e es to diſcover, Il 
take the Confidence to tell ht myſelf; and leave you 
that 1 BY the better do ſo. ; [Exit, 

Lady. 'This 5 e me! en knowel th 


145. bre my Ford, Twill.” OT OY il 
th 


my Maſter play d the 


| en, 2 wife. : 


affronted by a Gentleman, who fled into Neri 


for Fear of bein ng © 2 to an Account fbrit: ti 
my Maſter fol 
chang'd his Name: "We Call'd him Monteur Bbur- 
ville: In a few Days, he was fo fortunate, (or rather 
fo unfortunate) to meet his Enemy: hey y Fought, 


and to prevent Diſcovery, 


my Maſter was wounded; and his Enemy fert dead 


upon the Place: We (to avoid the Search that was 
made for us) fled for Sanctuary to a Vitedonts Caſtle. 


Lach. Prithee, go on=— " 

Jef, The Viſcount was gone a Journey, but his 
Sitter, Who commanded in His Abfence, very kindly 
received my Maſter; with this Lad he convers'd 


daily; ſometimes they t at Nights too: In fine, 
Fool, forthe) young, i Was 


Sot with Child, by whom, it aS 0 Matter: 
_ Lady. You faid, ns by your Maft "Sg 


wil, The Truth is, I think he did not kinder it: 


my Maſter grew Jealous of her, and watchin 
one Night, got a Servant in Bed with her: Enrag 0 


at this, he ffole away privately, and took no - a 
yo 8 0 one: Soon after, the Lady's Brother re- 


the Viſcount Sans Terre —= 


Poe: The „ Sans Terre! he is here in the 


Houſe: Fefe 


1 het myo 


Sc. 


Maſter's oft: Be Ja Abrr- 


ſworn Bouteville ſhall die a thouſand Deaths, "Hang- 


ing at his Cattle Gate, is the leaſt that will appeaic 


"his Fury. 
Lady. At fiſt; I moſt confthe 1 was yery angry 


With Dim for dimonbuting a Maid of her Quality: 


But When I'confider'& ſhe receiv d two Gallants at a 
Time, ſhe deſerved to be forſaken by. Mankind. 
Wal 1 try to make em Friends. 

Jeg. Vou Il loſe your Time, Madam, for this fa- 


. ous N iſcount never changes his Rofotution. 


Enter Merryman. | 5 
Laß. Here k he is: Try har 1 erde with l. bm. 


Wo 


J Pray, mark me, Madam, my Maſter was 


does marry, or weft" any one 
with ſo important a Secret, when this Sau Terre has 


2 


Tet. I 


_ "The er, Widow ; 
; Mir gies had beſt, * „ ſpeaks wich * 


Lady. Truſt me, TI day. nothing ſhall injure him. 
Je. He'll deſtroy all I ben b he knows no. 


; ae this; and "tis impoſſible to.inftru8 him here 


„** 


=o „ 
© Lady, Von are . Sir: T have enn LE: 
1 in Love, are very e do * find 
N ſo, my Lord? 
Mer. Why do you aſk? "208, 
Lady. Becauſe I mean to make a Tryal of 3 + 
Je. Have a Care what you ſay—Boutewill hang d 
fo defaming your: Siſter. 2 5 to Merryman. 
Mer. Enough Now for my fair WoW hat 
-——_- you have me do?. 
Tady. There is one Monſieur FS. ER 
© Mer. Yes, Lady, he was 1 for— 
Pru. He deſerves it, my Lord, for affrontog a 
Man of your Quality. 
"2 Mer. Ah, gl bad vou ſeen the Raſca 
wing 4 a , + > 
28 Fru. Woe be ro him, if ever your Lordſhip takes 
a 5 
Mer. Thats! Tit ght, ir ever 1 * the Villain-—be 
ſhall ſwing he fall ſwing like a Boy at a Bell Rope. 
Lady. Nay, I beſeech your Lordſhip. _ 
Mis. Pray, .Madam, give me Leave. — Shall ! 
3 an A d hectoring! F * to call my Siſter 
hore? .. 
* Pra. Nay, worſe, my Lord; 10 make a Whore of 
. 
Aer. That's right again— make my Sitter a 
Whore! T'll hang the Rogue for it, at Tyburn. 
Deu. I fear your Power does not extend ſo far: 
But, if your Lordihip had him at your Caſtle in the 
orth— _ 
Mer. True * 1 3 * there—Tll hang the 
| Whoremaſter at my Caſtle Gate. 
Feff. This impudent dull Rogue will ruin all. Ae 
Mer. What damn'd Story has the Raſcal told her? 
A ever I kg, him, tho n be no more h 


— 


— 
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n of the Family, I'll rip his Heart | Nay—never 
4 ſure ſo—1 will do it, Madam. 8 BEES,» 
Lady. Nay, now my Lord you are too furious. . 
10- Mer. Infamous Woman 'I never think of her, but 
re. he makes me faint hold me Friend, or I ſhall 


re 

de. MW foot (leans on "Jeffery, and ſpeaks low. ) Tellme 
hat in my Ear, what I muſt do. | 
ind Lady. Run Prue, and fetch ſome Mirabillis from 
my Cioſet 1 0 

Mer. Let her tay, Madam 15 1 mal quickly: be 
well again. oe 145 

* Pry. I ſee: Men d as bly born, reſent wen 
Injuries much worſe, then meaner Perſons. 

Lady. All 7 Wenches are troubleſome Crea- | 
_ tures, Prue. 

Pru. True, Madam z 11 the ſooner: you diſpoſe 
of your Niece, twill be the better, Madam. 
Laay: No haſle there Prue ; PI} marry! firſt myſelf. 

Mer. So, now I underſtand you perfectly ¶ Aide. 
pardon, dear Madam, this Diſorder in me; Grief 
for my Siſter's Shame, took away my Speecc. 

Lady. Let me have the Honour to accommodate 
this Buſineſs ; pray my Lord, let me. — 

Mer. How, . Madam ! do you think I can forgive 8 
Fellow, that came like a Thief inte my Houſe, and 
robb'd my Siſter of her Honour ? A Siſter, that was 
the very Cream; nay, the Siſter of 'Siſters ; and when 
he had done her Buſineſs, to turn his Bum upon her ? 
No, I'll cut his Throat, tho” there be no more Bau- © 
tevil's in the Nation. 

Lady. You have told me, Sir, you lord me, now 
Pll try it; give me this enen Life, and PI 
believe you. 0 - 

Mr. Who the Devil in \ half : a Day" 8 Tie, oa 5 1 
give you an Account of his Birth, and his Country? | 

Lady. That's all one; Sign his Pardon, my Lord, 5 
and then you ſhall know all. | 1 

Aer. Well, if you will wanted yourſelf before good | 
Witneſſes, to marry the Viſcount Sans Terre, when- 
ever I call for ye, Pl eee him; without this 
Widow, I'll agree to * 

OR” | 3 1 8 


9 
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„ Feel Widow; 


— — 
— — r 
" * e i 
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whatever your, irth is; you- have: Wee bred lia « 
Gentle 


\ Lady. Youiaſk too Wg. for ſo great a Favour 1 1 
1 do more my Lord, fer you; my Niece is young, 

\ and rich; you Hall have her I give ber to you, Sir. 
Mer. And L return. her te y gain No ; 
Ill 2 none ef her, I lovt my Honour better. 
NM Nice, m Lord, js virtuaus; ſhe has 


5 a nel bel, and 0 does not live as wanton Wo- 


men da. AA creo Nano TEL K -{1; 
Mer. That's all one to _ you 1 have. 
- Mind te ISAS, 
Lady. What if I 40 notlove your Lordhip?,.. 
., And what if Ldenot Love: rae Neg : 
Tad. Youſhall have tent aland Bounds uh her; 
immediately, and all IL have when I am dead. 
ier. Tour Servant, Lady Layeach——there' $ NO) 
catching old Birds with' Chafff. 
Lacy. Sinee you are ſo provoking, I muſt tell vou, 


bn een e 
| Mor. How 
= pertat e Ni $52 vor eine 

= Bilty 1, hay. rude Man... is 
Pru. You are very uncivil, my Lord, pk J 
aſſure you my Lady is not Wu 1 M8 
Fes: n n Fo. downright c 
BS, preſently... unt 
Mer. You Led gan, an old 3 by e 
1 vou are baib'd. by Gznningham, to {peak 
ox Rim, and feign would fob me off, with the. gighng 
Nice; fomebody ſhall pay for this Afﬀfront::  Boute- 


TEC 5 Ehen nd the Raſeal, yl be 


tha Death ef lim 


_ ©  Laay. Ab, af, what fall Ei do to avoid 9 


dreadful Stem? ; 6 Figs n 
Pra. Avaidr6de 5 * — looks Fas ogg | 
Lach. Bogr Cunningham -upfortunate; every. Way. 

Pe. Shou'd he leave the Houſe! in this Paſſion, 

Madam, Heaven knows what Miſchief he may do: 

r if 1 Gro Lord. the Company 
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ridiculous tg te e. Woman 0 r 
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Keen 
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* 


BE + Well, II Win 5 . PS RE - 
bot when the Ball is dene, Woe be to 
g Enter Sir Peter, Lady Pride, Cunningham, Tadel-.. 


” Lacy Lovemore, Mrs. Brittle, Damatis and Clod- 
| pole. 5 
3 Her. Ladies and Geinlerges, vou are 8 
25 gene Never, let the F idle; ſtrike up ang if 
5 gin the | ; f 
2 Wife. 1 will vor fal as cane n 

* [4 Jade to Lovemogs 

2 ( IWhen * þ woot od ak ime Brittle enters. em, 
s Brit. Hey Day! What the Devil's to do here! 


my Houſe is made a meer Muſick: Booth; come, 
" Miſtreſs, you have ade 3 Wars for Mon 
pa deft Wives to be a Bed. oP 

2 Lady P. "Tis late, ven take our Leaves of. y your 
27 Ladyſhip. i 7.7 

1 Sir P. Your Servant, Gentlemen; . 1 ifs 
2 your Hands. 
3 Lady P. Nay, you 1 tay a We and take a 
5 Part of a little Banquet: Pray my Lord, do me the 
Ide Favourto lead my Siſter; come Gentlemen. 
1 Mer. Held there, I will not part with . 
ng . Madam. ang, can Fi you, 2 


lng N — — od . — . E . 
1. 


be ACT V. I 1 


FL Enter Cunnin glia, Jeffery, and . „ 
FETT 
* T are we ſafe here, Fefery! 
ay. | Je Never doubt it, Madam; Mr. Britth 
oY and his- Wie ate gone to Bed, and your Aunt's at tlie 
* farther End of t lie Houſe in her aum Lodging, ba- ö 
y y with the Viſcount; truſt me, yon are ſecure. 

Phil. Now 1 muſt chide you, dir; to put a falſe 
'.. WH Viſcount on 5 wy Aunt, Sir, was too much. 
| 54H 1 ; % F 3 c "Cw: 


6 be Aubrour Widow; 


FE PIN Alas, Madam! I had no other way to "IN 
0 a from tlie Trick you put upon me, when you 

told her I was in Love with h r; and I Was beholden 

to Tom Lowemore for contriving it. 

Phil. Tis very pleaſant to hear Prudence pevfunding 

her, twill be the moſt generous thing that ever Woman 

did to marry this Viſcount, and preſerve your Life; 


wilf do when ſhe diſcovers the is cheated by you! 
; She ſhall not be cheated, Madam; juſt now 


; not diſlike his Perſon, for he's a liandfpme, honeſt, 
aſant Gentleman, and will be here | in two Days at 
he fartheſt. 8 e 
- *Phzl. But are you ſure the Viſcount will like her! 
us. She's Rich, and he is much in Debt, if he 
finds Money, he'll 0 with her Age and Beauty, 
Madam; he * es e i rack ha 
he'll ſtand to. J . 
- Phil. What Noiſe is that ? F 
„ NP Enter Lovemore, Merryman, 3 
_ | Bey with a Flambeau, | 1 1 
„3 ove. May 1 beſeech your Lordſhip. 01 ons 
© Mi. Never tell me, die; Il not ſtay to 120 afi 
by | fronted thus, do vou think li ſuffer an old ill bred Wo- 
ENS Capitillate with à Man of my Quality? No, 
Be Ide er N . Son of a Whore; Bente vill. 
5 2 To x your 5 88 thy Lond? 1 


3 > os 


f | n att 85 4 * 7 -þ 4 7 4 1 1 17 8: A; Then 
0 | # in t's the Matter, fm ? Trout 87 F V 20% »6 27 
The Buſineſs is quite off —_— 


ery . A 


x $ 5 | 5 N58 a 1 I 15 2 
„ . M²edam, ben our Viſcount ſwore het bad 
5 *Hir'd Vilhans'to Murder Buutewill:,” if he refus d to 
; marry” his Siſter; Prudence, and I, perſuaded her at 
| 2 to give herſelf te this n is INE than 
anger your ſweet . FH A eſt. C 
Car. 1 _ Sir, EUs n e au | a 


"8 ſhe ſeems inclined to it. But, what do you think ſhe 


I receiv'd a Letter from the true Viſcount'z ſhe can- 


ow, N Wife. — 67 


* Love. But when he declar'd his Jealouſy of you; 
wy and told her was not enough to mar ry him to herſelf, 
en unleſs ſhe gave her Niece to Mr. Greta, ſhe 


| fell into a Paſſion, nou the” wou'd not be impos'd 
ng upon; this broke the Treaty off, and made the 
an angry Lord fly away in a Huff, a ds 7 


e; 5 Phil. Peace, who comes here ? 
he b Enter Prudence. 
1 1 55 Where are you Mr. Cc umningham ? > 
__ Cun. Prudence? 
m. Peru. Yes, Sit; is Philadelphia there 2 W 
aſt, Phil. I arte wh the News Ne 25 
at Peu. Oh! Madam ! Can you hear it putty 1 
_ Phil. Yes, let me know the worſt. 
er! Pra. I have not the Heart to tell you. 
he Love, Out with it Woman. 5 ; 
ty, Pra. Oh, tis too dreadful; Sir! Your Aunt re no 
im, way to appeaſe the Vicouni' 8 Fury, but by marrying 
4 him herſelf, and giving you, Madam, to Mr. Cun- 
25 ning ham, at laſt ſhe conſented to it; What 
ſay you, are you able to endure this Thunder-Clap _ 
3 Beſhrew your Heart 5 you A en me ex- 
fr 4 
af: Lin There's but one Way totake away the fight 3 
Vo- Peru. What's that? 1 15 4 
No, Love. The fright of a belle 9 * that has taken „ 
lle. Orders, recovers. em I warrant you. 12:7 4: : 
Pra. That ; On is taken, Sir, 1 do not do. my | 
Buſineſs, Sir, by halves. 
20. Pru. Pray Mr. Pride, that muſt be go to: your 1 
Ixil. Chambex, and lay till you are call'd for ; ſhould _—_ 0 
1 8 Aunt, have the aſe ay ns; of you we are | | 
: undone. > 3 
on'd 18 That's trae—your Servant 55 e 
©: | it. 
bad C S bow am I AMig'd to n 
d to Per- Did I not tell you, Time and Reſolution 
r at wou'd overcome all Difficulties? But I hear my. La- 
than dy fall to your Complaints, Sir. | 
\. - Cu. Muſt I woes . wen * rp can 4s eule 
113 ee it. | 
; 


4 E b —— 4 * 
; 9:4 # af F „ PP © 2 2 4 
* _ s 
* - 


i me, Widow ; | 


"re. Good Sir, be not ſo much afflicted. 
Enter Lady Laycock. - 

1 5 How not afflicted? Prodence ? Shall the 
ſacrifice herkalf, to perſerve me? and ought not 1 

La. Ves, Mr. Cunningham, rather than hazard 
your Life, I have conſented to marry him I hate: Ah, 
Sir! tho' the Lady were beautiful, you ſhould have 
been more diſcreet, than to deve yen way to Tock 
unlawful Love 

Cun. Alas, Madam! thets was 0 boch bet an old 
Aunt, almoſt Bed: rid, to look after this young fair 
Lady: She was kind, and I was not Marble, Madam: 


and had I. not ſurpriz d that Fellow with her, I had 


marry d her, ſo tenderly Llov'd her: That now, I'll 

die 2 thouſand, * py yon I maſons toe 8 E 
y. Perhaps a round Sum 0 oney; Sir 

1 Beſs; You know he is poor. Ay A. g 

Cu. 1 offered to beygar myſelf to do it; butnothing 
but warrying her, will ſatisfy him. 

Lach. Since eruel Heaven, will not conſent,. that I 
mall be your Wife, twill be ſome Pleaſure to have 
you allied to me: ou Mall marry Os” W 420 

can Uke ber, Sir. Eg 
vt 48 «(Enter Codpele, > oy "HEY 

Ci. Sir, Mrs. Damaris, bid me telb you, * * 
| . Company, her Mafirets; Wine 

hi A I l 37 N by 

' wal a E Mp * -4 wat think 
4 another, Madam. 8 * 6 

Laue Nays Friend, Jr nfo aide theViſ- 
"nn, Madam, is at the Devil. Tavern: If you 
_  pleale:to reti ge into your Chamber, I If go to bim; and 

try what I can Work him to: I am impatient u 

ſee the end of this Baſineſs, Madam. 
Ac. We both, Sir, are oblig'd to you. wi you 

hep me Compauy "till your Friend xatutas 2 ? 

- Gan: Fl wait anon you: Madamm 

I <1 [Eri I Laycock, and Cunni 
cl. Tsnot he, rn apkind; &ir, to 65 
I unn e 
" Lave.. Quite contra ; 11 binden 0. Clos 
"ow YT. (een. = 20 


* 


— 
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ur, Wanton Wife. . 69 ” 


Cled. That's right : But how comes it to de 3 
5 Love. Thou art very inquiſitivre. 
he Clog. If Thad been a Scholar, I ou'd have thought E 
* of Things, that never had been thought on, Sir, befor E. 
Live. I believe ſo, for thou talk ſt now like a Phi- 
\h, loſopher. Is Damaris very kind to thee 
Clod. 1 am, Sir SE 
vch Love.. Huſh. ! I hear em coming. FEY | 
| Enter Wife, and Damaris. | 


* 


old 2 Wi fe. LD ; 1 | 
fair Dam. Madam. ID OR „ 
* Wife. Leave the Dane Nr open. „ 
_ Dam. I have ſo, Madam, 9 
Love. Where are you, my fair Mintel F 
* Wife. Here, Mr. Lovemore, - eg: 
Sir, Love. Let me Kiſs this pretty Hand of yours. 
+> _ Wife. Now we are ſafe; my Huſband's aſleep, Sir. 
A Love. Let us retire into * next Porch, Madam; 


[ there we ſhall have more Convenience. 

_ Wife. Lead me, Sir, come Damage. 
[zit Wife, Lovemore, and. abide. EY 

you i Cid. Dani Where art thou Damaris ? p „ 
12 Enter Brittle. POE oy 
abs | Brite: 4 heard my Wife ſteal 2 down the Stairs, 46 
you and got my: Cloaths on as faſt as I could, and. . — 
ne low d, her: Where can the Baggage be? _ | 
2 Clad. Why. Damaris, I ſay — O] art thou there? 
nk Thy! Miſtreſs ſays her Huſband's very ſafe, —he ſnores 
| me any Devil: he little 25 his 15 and _—_ 

vemore are together now; Fd give a Crown to hear 
ven BY what the Cuckold dreams of; 3 'twou'd be 
and worth laughing at; for my Part, I think my Maſter 
OH. does him too much Honour, and he's an impudent 
4. Fellow to think to keep her. only to himſelf: Why 
L you do'ſt thou not ſpeak to me, Damaris? Let's follow 


Nan; and give me.chy, pretty litle Fiſt chr T mr 
5 kifs it: „how {weet it is? Methinks I am eat. 
ey ing Sugar-Plu umbs. ——-{ Brittle gives him 4 laß in the "24 
Le O fye, what doſt thou mean hy | that? Ido 4 


not taſte this for 8 ; 


5 
Cod is Who's dene! e ee 0299 5 = wg 


Y ; ! 


9 7 85 The 2 Widow; 


uod. No Body, Sir, no Body. "= 
Britt. He is: one; but has "PREP me- Fas <> my 
treacherous Wife is with ; once more I'll ſend for her 
Parents; I hope 1 ſhall convince em now, and get 
their — to be divore d from her; Lg Nn 
Fer. N Did you call, Sir? x 1 | 
Britt. Yes, come down quickly, Surah. „ 
Fer. Here I am, Sir, I an t. Kno- who. cou'd 
come quicker. . T a 
Britt. O! are you chere? C * . 
Ter. Yes, Sir —-[Half afleed.) _ 5 
Britt. Hiſt, Sirrah, en, you, of to my 
Father and Mother-in-Law, and tell em, I defire 
they'd come hither, inſtantly—d ye hear, Jerremy ? 
17 Jeremy! ! Feremy! . [While Brittle ſpeaks, Jerremy 
"Fer. Sir Snoring. 1 lands h 25 and wn 
Britti. Why, where are you, | | 
Jer. Here, Sir. [Gotihng CEL OY CE | 
Britt. O, that's well; 1 "3 go 3 to ay | 
Father and Mother-in-Law, and give em my hum- | 
ble Service, and tell em that ſomething has hap- | 
pen d.— (d e hear?) and deſire em io come hither 
inſtantly. "As Brittle is ſpeaking, he takes hold of Jer. 
| remy* 5 Cap, ako falls down, and leaves his C ap in 
Brittle's Hand.] Ha! Why don't you anſwer, Sirrah ? | 
Ari ker under the Cap at his Ear.] Jerreny, 15 
what, is the Devil run away with him emen ke 1 
Fer. Here, Sir. [Ox the Ground. ih 
Britt. Here, you Raſcal! If I come to you, 111 y 
[offering to go tumbles over him.) Oh damn d Rogue! | 
he has murder d me. Sirrah, come mg or III 
- beat you to deatn 4 | 
Je. 'Ay, but won't you beat me i, 1 do! 257 | 
Britt. 8 hither, I tell you. _ x | 
Fer. Um but youll beat mme. | 
Britt. O this provoking Dog! - tell 2001 1 won't 
- beat you, Booby. 
Fer. Ah! but won't you, indeed? | 
- -Britt. 1 won't indeed — ſenſeleſs Curt: ore FRA 
nearer 45 to We" F ay and Morn Lang and 


pry 


ome 


Buſineſs of the greateſt Importance to me in the 


World: If you find them unwilling, defire em to 


come this once and I'll neer W em more 
d'ye hear? 


Fer. Ves, Sir, I am gone. ne HY [Exie. 7 


Enter Lovemore, Wife, Clodpole and Damaris. 


Britt. Who comes here? O! 'tis my ' hopeful 
Wife and her Gallant: 


I'll make uſe of the darkneſs 
of on 15 ht, and hear what tis they ſay. 


23 25 me. = 
Love. Will you leave me fo "Si ? 


Time. 

Love. I 1 not told you half 1 Bad to . 

Wife. Farewell; another Time you ſhall tell me. 
Lowe. When I conſider you leave me to go to your 


Huſband, it diſtracts me; the Privilege a Huſband | 


has is Death to any Lover, Madam. 


Wife. Are you fo. weak to be diſturbed at that! 


: er, Wantos Wife. Fr 71 


pray em to come hither inſtantly; tell em it is a 


muſt begone ; ; my Henan may wake — 5 


_WVife. We have had Diſcourſe enough for t the firſt | 


Do you think all Women love their Huſbands, Sir? 


We often depend on Parents, who mind nothing but 
Wealth, they force us to obey em, and marry whom 


they pleaſe, not whom we love; but commonly we 


are even with em, for we uſe em as they deſerve. 
Britt, Ah, 


do we take into our Boſoms? _ 
Love. He is not worthy to be your Husband, 


Madam! *Twas Cruelty to marry you to ſo mean a Fel- 


low ;' Heaven never meantyou ſor a Citizen's Wife. 


Brit. If Heaven had made her thine, thou would ſt : 


have had thy Belly full 1 have heard enough 

F : Exit. 
Dam. If you have any more to ſay d your Huſ- 

band, Madam, diſpatch, for tis late. 
' Ha Now thou art cruel, Damaris. + *© 
Mi I muſt be gone: Farewell, Sir. 


Lowe. Since you will have it ſo, I muſt A ; but 
I beſeech you, Madam, conſider what Torments 


I endures, that 1 muſt leave you. 8 
1 Chit 


poor Husbands ! what kn nes Devils 


« * 
1 
. 


: my ad. is 
. * 


Re. oh 7 be fy RY Was, 
1 Cheb. Where art thou Damaris * f 
Dam. I am here; farewell. _ 
Tove, I'll now go to my Wohne s at he Taven. 
: les me Clodpole. NY: 
| - Wife. Are they gone Damaris 3 
Dam. Yes, Madam. 
2 3 Let us go in again, e 5e Noe. 
Dam. O Heavens! what ſhall we do? tlie Door's 
De; Madam 
. Locke! call Jeremy to open it cal bench 
Dam. Feremy— Feremy —— © | : 3 
7272 3 e © Cab oh SOR. OTE 8 1 "3p 
Brit. Feremy— Teremy-—— a ha ave cab t 
you my 2 Lady Wife I am glad to ſee you ct 
at this Time of the Ni 5 ſweet . ef 


_ * 
[Si 


Brit. Alas! t none in 26 World; tis he W 
Time you could bave- choſen for t to take the 
Air! No, *twas rather to tale a Heat you Witch 
you: I know your whole Plot, Gentle woman; 

"heard how 5 you. and. ) pur impudent Gaflan 

alf out my rale but, tis my Comfort now, I 
c be 5 dz I ſhall now convince your Father 
and Mother I my, Complaints were juſt : Now ther 
all ſee, what a diſ Iu. Kae . . they'll be 
here preſentll y,. 7 ns 

Hi. What ſhall AE now 1D ama . > 

3 —5 Aha] What is .your Fro 525 to Wickedneſs 

ent,you did not look 


* - 
1 85 
* 


1 
n 2 
* 


dumb 5 This was an Acid 

2 triumph, Madam, now; now I ſhall bring 

donn your Pride, and deſtroy all your little Artifices: 

o you manag'd your Roguery 10 cunningly, 

dente that I.cou'd. day won d be believ d; but now 

(than to my oo your Hots wi be aig r 
to your laſting 7 oe 


17 fe.” Pray; an let the I OG - ejopen'd for 
me. - — My 
Ray Gs alt. your 


Brit. No, no; you mall e . 


| _ come; they, ſhall ſee. what Hours you. keep; 
* mean Time think of Tome” Tick— can t "cn 
| "On 


EM > $8 5 TRBESCE 


# = © 3 
| W Wife; | 
5 er, „. anton ie. a 73 = 


think of ſome Trick now, to deliver you from this 
damnable Adventure? Make em (if you can) be- 
lieve that I wrong you till ; that this 2 ons Pil- 
primage was but a Sally to 2 Neighbour's Labour 


| "Fife. No- indeed Huſband, III diſguiſe nothing 
from you ; I I not defend myſelf, or deny any thing. 
Fs Brit. Ah! "tis becauſe you have no Hope to * 
any thing that will be now believ'd. 8 
y. Wife. I confeſs I'm to blame; you have Cauſe to 
1 be angry with me; but I beſeech you do not expoſs 
n me to my Parents Fury. | 
ht Brit. I kiſs your Hands, wi Madam. 
ad . ife. Dear Huſband. I beſeech bu. 
Brit. Ab.! now you are cau be, I am your * 
he W Huſband, am I? You never us ſuch kind Words to | 
| me before. 
reſt Wife. Truſt. me, TI never give you Cauſe to com- 
ye 1 of me again. ay an 
te rit. You'd as good nothing chat 8 or 
ant Viss. Pray ſtay, hear me but one Word before 
ee 
her Brit. Well — and pray y what — you to fo now? 
ey WM Vie. I confeſs I have been to blame, that all your 
be Complaints were juſt, I watch'd till you were alleep 
to meet that Gentleman you ſpeak of: But ſure, you 
may pardon little Failings in one ſo young as J am, 
neſs chat has ſcarce ſeen any Thing of the World; that 
ook may fall 0's Fray, and yet think no harm. 
ring rit. good Line 3 be a notable 
des: Proof of 27 Charity, indeed, ſhould I believe you., 
Wife. I do not y 2 am altogether guiltleſs, Ton- 
ly pray you to forget a Fault F heartily repent of, 
and aſk your Pardon for. If you * me this ; | 
you'll gain more upon me than all my Parents Anger, 
or the Bonds of Marriage can ever have power to 
do; in a Werd, it ſhall make me renounce all Com- 
pany and Courtſhip, nay, you ſhall find me the moſt 
obedient Wife in the whole World ———] prot, | 
OR 'tis you, and only * I love. 


LY - * 


P WALLA EI A EE tr mas > 
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herſelf tobe reve 
Bit. O. ot Servänf; k 


e wh 


1 The Amorons Widow. F 


Bri ART | 
7275 a Wife. Will you not el 


No. 8 
25 Saen Huſbind, be be 10 eee to me. 


he 


BY No. 


_ Wife. Let me intreat you. | 
Brit. No. = = 


- Wife: As you love Heaven. 


Brit. No |! I'll have the World fee what TIT are. 
' Wife. If you make me deſperate, know a Woman 


In that Condition, is capable of doing any Thing. 


Brit. Ha, ha, ha! What wil Four beet k dy. 


ſhip do? 
Wi . That which e it of; Pl kill 
myſelt With is” She F you 1 57 me. ( Holding 
| Ber Fan like a Dagge, 
Brie. Very 


Wife." Twill not be be fo good. as as you imagine 24 
ther; ever ry, one knows how ill we have hv'd t 


cher: When Tam dead no one will doubt Fit 


you were my Murderer; my Parents will never le 
Death go u anke AT they will purſue you with 
all Severity, that Law or Friends will ſuffer 'em, con. 
der of it; Lam not the” firſt Wife, that has kill 
18 of DER. hard hearted Hi 


Hand. 18 6 4 þ „ 


Jon, out of aſhion, Madam! Y ot 2 
Wife. Aﬀare yourſelf, III do it, 7 ou perfil l 


Four Refuſal, and don't open the Do mediately. 


Brit. . Adad Tat you; 7 Tan e be Fg 


2. 
Bi Ab if were 


14 Wend not much fear your be hereafer. 5 
_ Wife. am juſt doing it. 1 fo 
Brit. It 1 be {> ; but yet, m 

e about it. Uh 91 

old, Malta ven cu | 

Brie. OR ug, I warrant ** 


VA) | 
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Wife. Stand off, Tl kill thee elſe there 
Dam. Ah, ſhe has don't ſhe has don't - 
Wife. So.— now you find too late, I did not jeſt; 
you can witneſs Damaris, who was my Murderer ; 
commend me to my Parents; tell 'em my laſtRequeſt 
is that they will ſee my Death reveng 'd upon my cruel 
Huſband. | 
Dam, She's 25 ſhe's gone! O jealous Mon- 
ter! to murder ſo ſweet a Creature! III to her Father 
and Mother inftantly ; my Witneſs will be enough to 
hang you; you were the Cauſe of her Death; and I 
may with A ſafe Conſcience ſwear * twas you that did | 


$19.5 * 

Brit. All's very ſtill: Is it poſſible ſhe can 8 0 
malicious to kill ke herſelf only to have me hang'd 1 
light a Candle and come down immediately. ( comes 


Wife. Damaris. down. 
Dam. Madam. ä 8 
Wife. Come hither, and ſtand up cloſe by me. 
Enter Brittle with a Ligbt. 


l be enters they Hip in and but the Door TR 
Brit. Can a Woman's Wickedneſs extend fo fat, 
to murder herſelf, and damn her Soul, only to be re- 
veng'd on me? Ah!] here's no Body: I might have 
believ'd this at firſt, when the cunning Quean found 
neither Prayers nor Threats wou'd work upon me, 
ſhe ran away: Better and better ſtill; this will con- 
vince her Parents with a Vengeance, "and 7 render her 
odious to the whole World Ha how the Duc 
came this Door lock d? Open the Poor th A | 
* | Wife. and Damaris above. © | 
2. A\ u drunken Sot, you to the 
Taveln Fd e you came; is d. an Hour to 
lea? home i in? Is this 2 Life for an honeſt Man to 
* , 
Brit. How's this! have you 
Wife. Go, go, baſe Man; I am weary on't;; TII 
endure it no longer ; Fl complain to niy Father and 
Mother on't. 


Brit. Have you the Impudence to ſay all this to 
8.2 2 A 6 8. ALE Enter 


my * 


— — — . — AREnn - 2 — — 4 


6 The Amorous Widow ; | 


Tauer Jeremy auith a Paper Lanthorn ; Sir Peter an 
Lady. under an Umbrella. 

Wi zfe. 1 beſeech you, Sir, and you, dear Madam, to 
come hither, and do me Juſtice on a Huſband, whom 
EN ouſy and Wine have quite diſtracted; he neither 

ows' 2 5 he does, nor what he ſays; he has ſent 
for you himſelf to witneſs the greateſt Piece of Ex- 
travagance that ever yet was heard of: There ho 
ſands, juſt now come from the Tavern, * 
How many Nights do I ſit up for him? 

Brit. Was there ever ſuch a Devil! ' 

Wife. If you hearken to him, he'll tell you he' 

the moſt injur d Man in the whole City: That whill 
he llept, I ſtole away from him to meet a Gentleman; 
and a thouſand idle Stories of the ſame Nature, Sir. 

Dam. Yes, Madam; he would fain have made uy 
believe that he was 2 the Houſe, and we abroad: 
This Folly he's ſo ely poſleſs'd with „you can 

hardly now beat it out of his Head. 

Lady P. Tis the ſtrangeſt Impudence in the whole 
World, to call us out of our Beds at this Time of the 


. ys I muſt. confeſs I never ſavy fo mach Imp. 
= before. 

a Pet. What, is your Meaning, Son, to. uſe uz 
us? 
Vi. O! 1 I'm weary of my Life, 
and 2 no Ez endure ſuch a wicked Huſband; 
my Patience is tir d, he has an a 3 injariout 
Things to me beſide. 

Sir * .Troth, Son, 3 you re a very unworthy 
Fellow: Do not anger me any, more Ho not I ſay. 
7 5 Dam. Truly, Sir, tis a Shame to ſee à pretty 
Sentlewoman uſed thus: All the Neighbours take 
5 Notice on t, nay, it calls to Heaven for /engeance on 


"Brit. Can I endure all this? ?. Pray, Sir, hear me 
but 33 two Words. 

- - Wife. Pray hear him, sir. 

Dam. He "aw drank ſo'mbch, n can en- 


e * Methinks I ſmell . 


Brit. 


” 


* _ : - = - —— —— ————— 
* 5 #139 U b * ; | 


Brit. I ſhall run e loom I conjure = 


Ind Sir Pet. Stand farther off vou ſmell. of Wine 
moſt intollerably. _ 

to Brit. Madam, ſhall I entreat you - 

om Lady P. Out upon him; his Breath's infe&ious: 

her tis enough to make one fick— e | 

ent Brit. Let me but tell you, only— 8 

x. WU Sir Pet. Keep farther off, I ſay, 1 can t endure 

he | 

m: Los Brit. Pray, Madam, give me Leave— *_ 

Lady P. Away, away, your Breath, Son, turns 

my Stomach. 

e's Brit. Well then, if you'll ; YUP me, I wal far- 

ulſt ther off—T ſwear to you, I have not been out of my 

an; Houſe To- night, nor three Minutes out 2 my Bed: 

Sir. "Twas ſhe that was abroad. 

: Us Wife. Now, Madam, did not 1 tell you he'd fay 

ad: this before? 

can Dam. Vou ſee what Likelihood chere is of this? 
Brit. I call all the Stars to witneſs I was in my 

ole i Houſe—and that— | 

the Lady P. Hold your Tongue — Your Folly" 5 infup- 

| portable. 

pu- Brit. May I be Thunder ſtruck immediately, if I 
were out of my Houſe. _ 

> Us Sir Pet. Come, trouble us no more; bur alk her 
Pardon. 2 | 

ife, Brit. I aſk her Pardon! 7 75 | 

nd; Lady P. Yes, you, and . you were 154 

ous Brit. What, jon and eo and I muſt aſæ 

| Sir Pet. Do not expoſtulate with me, left you re- 

thy pent it. 

ſay. Brit. Ah! Barnaby Brittle, what haſt thou brought 

etty thyſelf to? . 

ake . Lady P. Daughter, come a 3 

con WW Sir Per. Make Haſte, that your Haband may aſk 

; your Pardon before we go. 
me Lady. P. III pull down your fubbora Heart—T'll 


1 you what it is to abuſe a Gentlewoman ſo. 
Enter Wife and Damaris. 


en- | Game, Clown rol 1 Wife eee 
| 83 Wife 


v3 The Amorots Widow; 


Wiſe. Shall 1 forgive him, Madam? No; 
poſſible! I defire to be divorc'd from him. | 
Sir Per. Daughter, ſuch Separations are 7 
ons: The he's ſo fooliſh to defire it, yet you ought 
"tobe wiſer, Child: Have Patienee, and wy him Once 
again. 
* After ſo many Aﬀeonts, can 7 5 endure him 
ger? 
Sir Per. You muſt: I command ow do it. 
ug Mq ife. That flops my Mo dug: r is abſo- 
ute 
Dam. Sweet - natur d nn 8 | 
_ Wife, You fee all that he does is by Conftraint 
But whatever Force I uſe upon e Im refoly'd 
Iwill obey you, Sir. 
Dam. Innocent . 
Sir Pet. Come, Son. 
- Wife Je. All you can do is to no Pups Sir; To 
worrow he'll do the Tame again. 
Sir Pet. I'll take 8 or that:— Come, San 
. why 
Brit. How! 1 e on LHR 
Sir Pet. Yes, kneel, 2 ee 3 
Brit. O Torment, what muſt 1 y 25 
Sir Per. Madam, I beg your Pardon. 
Brit. How! Madam? © © 1 
x Lady P. Yes, Madam is ſhe not a Conte 
Fi, Then, Madam, L beg your Pardon.— | 
Sir Pet. For the Folly I coimitred— 
Brit. For the Folly I comr e 
; Sir Per. I — you hereafter TII! tter 
"" als ge hk you bereafter TI lead 2 better Life. 


mos Well, 5 do 0 e W 1 r 


26h 


Jan, 


er, Wanton ne. 
Dam. O Miracle of Goodneſs! + - 
Mie. "Twill be to no Purpoſe to turn Haggard | 


; if you do in Time I ſhall: make you tame. 
Brit. Well, I muſt endure it; zor if I will be free, : 4 


muſt eicher hang or drown myſelf. 


Enter Cunningham, Lady Laycock, ay Prudence, | 
Lady P. Look, if che Noiſe you made has not 
brought down m Siſter ral I fear we have di- 
ſturbed your bs | | 
Lady. What's the Matter? 
Lady P. Here has been a little Difference ie 


my Daughter and her Huſband; but Thanks to Hea- 


ven, Madam, now all's well. 


Enter Merryman; Lovemore, Clodpole and Jeiſery. 


Lowe. With much Importunity, Madam, I have 


brought my Lord back again. 


Mer. Ves, Madam, I am come once more to end 
this fooliſh alen do you corſtent to what I laſt 


propos d? 
. Yes, Sir, you ſhall have all you delrd F 


me. 


Mev. O! are you there? You thought to have, 


ſnapt her, did you? 


Cun. I confeſs, my Lord, 1 love her; nor | ſhou'd 


you make ſuch an eaſy” Conqueſt did ſhe not "_ | 
my Hands. 


Mer. What the Devil ails you? Are : e. not | 


pleas d' t that I make you my Nephew, Sir? 


Cun. No, my Lord, when you take fromme all 


ILlove. 5 02 


Lady. Why, will you not marry — pil Lord 4 


nd dowel me to Mr. Cunningham? You ee. ** 2 
Paſſion he has for me. 


Mer. And don't I ſhew greater Paſſion for you, 


who have been offer d ſo many thauſand Pounds to 


be Friends with Boutevill? an at 8 ** 


do it gratis. 


Lady. May I not juſtly doubt you, ben you. told 
me to my Face, I was both old. 2 

Mer. I did but jeſt when I ſaid ſo: You ſhall call 
Ke 4 what you pleaſe: and when m merry, I'muſt- 


a . 


* 4 _ a 6 
A 
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| " poi Leave to "he any Thing to you. Go, Pra- 
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 Fef. If you 
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n W Ow; „ 


dience, get my Niece. [Exit. 
Well, Mr. Cunningham, fince there's no 


- Reme dy, for my Sake, marry her.. 


| Lowe. Nay, Jack, you muſt conſent, ſince my 
__ deſires it of you. 
. How, if "hs Niece, Madam, will not con- 
Hae toit? 
Lady. I 1 anſwer for her, ſhe dare not refuſe what 
I command her. | 
Enter Philadelphia and P rudence.. 


1 Merr. Coiiis hither -my pert Niece, and let me 


fee how obedient you can be to your Aunt. 
My Lord has taken Care to n a 
Hausband for you Philadelphia. 
Merr. Yes my pretty little ſmerking Rogue z, come 
make me a (Courteſy and give me Thanks. 
Phil. I am too young, to marry yet, my Lord. 
Pru. You'll make your Aunt angry with you ; 
give him your Hand, fince-ſhe'll-have it ſo. 
Lady. Fooliſh Girl, not to know when ſhe's well. 
Phil. Well, Sir, 1 give you my Hand, but can- 
| not prom ſe to love you. 
That you'll quickly learn, if you give your 
Mind to it; however he ſhall venture it, Madam, it 
will require a Day or two, to put myſelf ; into an E- 
© quipag ipage fit for my Quality: Our Marriage ſhall be 
ferr'd till then. But theirs ſhall be pc's: im- 
: mediately. 8 Þ 
Can. Had I not beſt tell her the whole Truth now? 


+ bk 5 Ale 


N No, no) wil pen our Mirth, tay till the 
true Viſcount comes z it cannot be properly done 'til 
1 T 
- Cun; Now; Madam, Tae a requeſt to you. 

1 \Concluded, granted, Sir. 

Jeffery loves Prudence, e and hopes 
vg ae, Mob vitict in: 

Laa. What ſay you to it, © RY 3 

- Pra. If hell promiſe not to be jealous, Madam. 

engage never to give me * 
858 Th, 


| or, Wanton Wite. 
Pra. Well I wiil marry. you; and promiſe, f I 
ind you troubleſome z you ſhall not be PRs with- 
out a Cauſe. 
Clod. Damaris. 
Dam. Well. s 


Cled. Shall not we Couple too? Leu underſtand 
me. 

Dam. You'll have me into the Country, and my 
Lady will not be willing to part with me. > 

HBO What ſay you, Madam Brittle? If you'll | 
commend Damaris to honeſt Clodpole, Vl ſettle em | 
in a good living, Madam. 


Wife. If _—_ are willing Hutband, 1¹ conſent to 
it. 


Brit. I, I, with all m Heart, and more; PI yon 
a ſum of Money to be if of her. 

Dam. Come, Cloapole, tis a Bargain. 

Cd. There's my Hand on't. 

Merr. Me thinks, Sir, you that are ſo buy. te 
couple others, want a Mate yourſelf 
Shall I provide for you? 

Love. I will not give your Lordſhip 0 much Trou- 
ble: I'Il ſay this in the praiſe. of little London; I 
never wanted a handſome Miſtreſs here, but when 1 
wanted Money. | 

Cun. Prithee leave thy wild Way of Love „ and 
marry Tom. 

Love I thank you for your Advice; but I think 
I am better as I am : Iknow not what Difference 
there is 1n our Way of Love; I am ſure there is lit- 
tle in the End. 

Wife. Say you ſo? I find 'tis his buſineſs to De- 


bauch young Women. ( Afede.) 


Love. Romantick Love, is almoſt out of Faſhion, 
Fack, fine Speeches, and much Courtſhip, are not 
baits for the Lady's now-a-days ; *tis now, not whe 
Loves moſt, but gives moſt, catches pretty Women. 

Wife. Fortune has been very kind to me ; I have 
had fair warning, and will tempt her fickle Lady- 
ſhip no more. Well Dear, if you'll forgive all 


wy 
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* .. Ve -. by Or OUS. V Vido w, c. ; 
my paſt Faults, eg Deve us you Cauſe 


— 


to be Jealous of me more.. . 


Brie. I muſt believe thee ; tho? you have \ilted 


e ſo often, you may well excuſe . 
Enter Servant. 


Ser, Madam the Parſon's come. 


Mer. That's wel; bid my Servants rike up, 


vel go merry to this Buſineſs. — [ Dance, 
Cun. Take my Word, Mer „ the Viſcount 
Ang his Part ſo 


all make you a good preſent, 
well. 


4 
- 


Merr. I thank ou, Sir * fo every one tak e 
his Miſtreſs by the En z we'll lead to the Parſon : 
our Marriage Dear, muſt be a while deferr'd z theirs 
ſhall be diſpatch'd immediately. _ 

Love Pray tell me one Thing, Gallants ; fince all 
your Wedding Days are to be together; why ſhou'd 
the merry Execution be divided? I've heard of « 

famous wou'd hold you all. 

Merr. You mean the Bed of Ware | 


What ſay you ? Gall aue to the Bed of Ware i 
| Tl fand ie the Ward, « and then ve nn” 
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